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Futer Spur Wanne, rid ot ail, Cle) and. 


| Franc1sco. 


Fra. A / ARTINO ! [Table and Standiſh. 


Aar. Signior Franciſeo | ? You're the lockieſt 5 


| gentleman to meet 
Or ſee fir in a morning: I never ſaw you yet," ND ha il 
But I was ſure of money within leſs than half an hour, 
Fra. J bring you the ſame luck ſtill, | 
Mar. What, you do not? | 
1 hope, fir, you are not come for another warrant? 
Fra. Yes, faith, for another warrant. 


Mar. Why there's my dream out then; I never aue d 
Fa naked buttock but 1 was ſure to have money for a 


HK 8 varrant. 
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warrant. It is the luckieſt part of all the body to me 


Now your uſurer is of opinion, that to dream of tb 


devil is your wealthier dream; and I think if a man dream 
of that part that brings many to the devil, 'tis as good; 
for if ny be the meat, letchery is the porridge; 
they're both boil'd together.. ; . 
IPbil. within.] Tis Signior Franciſco! 
Fra. Twas her voice ſure, | 
Or my foul takes delight to think it was. 
JJ ⁰(ĩ¾¼»v GE 
Fra. It is the prettielt contriv'd building, this: 
What poeſy's that, I prithee? | 
Mar. Which, ir; that? 
Fra. Ay, that, fir, that. . 
Mar. From fire, from water, and all things amiſs, 
Deliver the houſe of an honeſt Juſtice. 


— rn 
0 * 


fire and water's forbidden to come into the kitchen. 
Not yet a ſight of her?; 5 8 
And what's that yonder, prithee? O love's famine! 
There's no affliction like thee. Ay, I hear you, fir, 
Mar. You're quicker ear'd than I then; you hear me 
| Before I heard myſelf, * 58 
Fra. A giſt in friendſnip; . 
Some call it an inſtinet. . 
Mar. It may be : —— Look y AF Pa; 
Mine own wit this, and 'tis as ti *Swamthe 
A gooſe-quill and a clerk, a conſtabſe end- ſanthorn, 
Brings many a bawd from coach to cart, and many a 
thief to one turn. 2 „„ 
Fra. That one turn help'd you well. 
Mar. It has help'd me to money indeed for many a 
_ warrant. I am forty dollars the better for that one turn; 


worſe fbr me. But indeed when [thieves are taken, and 
break away twice or thrice one after another, there's my 
gains; then go out more warrants to fetch 'em again: 
one fine nimble villain, may be worth a man ten dollars; 

I love ſuch a one with my heart. Ay, and will help bim 


dim im at all times at a month's warning: Nay, ſay It 
bim ran like a ſummer nag all the vacation: See you theſe 


Fra. There's like to be a good houſe kept then, when 


and *twould come off quicker *twere ne'er a whit the 


to 'ſcape too, and I can; hear you me that: Ill. have 


| blanks 


—— © 


phen 


me 
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blanks, I'll ſend him but one of theſe bridles, and bring 
him in at Michaelmas with a vengeance ;. nothing kills my 
heart, but when one of em dies, ſir; then there's nd 
of more money: I had rather loſe at all times two of 

my beſt kindred, than an excellent thief; for he's a gen- 
tleman I'm more beholding to. 

Fra. You betray your myſtery too much, fir, Yet r no 
comfort? 

Mar. I am ready now, ſignior. 
Here are blank warrants of all diſpoſitions, Ir me bat 


the name and nature of your malefaQor, and Pl beſtow I 


him according to his merits. : 

Fra. This only is th' excuſe that bears me out, 
And keeps off impudence and ſuſpicion | 
From my too frequent coming: What name now 
Shall I think on, and not to wok the houſe? —_ 
This coxcomb will be prating. One Attillo, 
His offence wilful murder. 

Mar. Wilſul murder? Are you oil ? I faith Tl be as 


wilful as you then. 


Phil. Martino? [Philippa and V ioletta at a POR 
Mar, Miſtreſs ?. 


Phil.. Make haſte, your maſter's going 


Mar. I'm but about a wilful murder N. ll diſ- 2 


patch that preſently. | 
Phil. Good- -morrow, fr. Oh that I'durſt ay mere 
Fra. Tis gone again; ſuch are all life's Pleaſures, 
No ſooner known but loſt ; he that enjoys 'em 


The length of lite, has but a longer dream, 
He wakes to this th end, and tees all nothing. 


Phil. He cannot ſee me now ; I'll mark him better. 


| Before I be too raſh: Sweetly compos'd be is; 


Now as he ſtands, he's worth a woman's love, 
That loves only for ſhape, as moſt of us do: 
But I muſt. have him wiſe, as well as proper, 
He comes not in my books elſe, and indeed 


I have thought upon a-courſe to try his wit. Violkrra. 


Viol. Mittreſs. 
Phil. Yonder's the gentleman again. 
Viol. Oh ſweet miſtreſs, 

Pray give me leave to ſee him. 
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Phil Nay, take heed, Ty 


Open not the window, an you love me. 


Hol. In troth 'tis a fine outſide. 


Phil. I fee that. He takes his leave. Reach me that 


letter hither, quick, quick, wench. 

Mar. Nay, look upon't, and ſpare not: every one can. 
not get that kind of warrant from me, ſignior. Do you 
ſce this prick 1 i' th' bottom, it betokens power and ſpeed, 


It is a privy mark that runs between the conſtables and m 


maſter. Thoſe that cannot read, when they ſee this, 
know *tis for letchery or murder; end this being away, 
the warrant comes gelded, and inſufficient, 

Fra. I thank you, fir. 


There's ſor thy pains, mine muſt g0 unrewarded. Exit. 


Mar. Well, go thy ways for the ſweeteſt cuſtomer that 
ever penman was bleſs'd withal: now will he come for 


another to-morrow again; if he hold on this courſe, he will 


leave never a knave i' th' town within this twelvemonth : 


No matter, I ſhall be rich enough by that time. 


Phil. Martino? 

Mar. Say you, forfooth ? _ 

Phil. What 21755 s that the gentleman let Fall bes] ? 
Mar. Paper? Tis the warrant, I hope; if it be I 


hide it, and make him pay for't 7 again. Nos, pox; tis 
not ſo happy. | | 


Fhil. What is't, firruh ? ? 

Mar. Tis nothing but a letter, forſooth. 

Phil. Is that nothing? 

Mar. Nothing in reſpect of a warrant, Millelk 

Phil. A letter! why, it has been many a man's un- 


doing, fir. 


Mar. So has a warrant, an' you go to that, miſtreſs. 

Phil. Read but the ſuperſcription, and away with't, 
Alas it may concern the gentleman nearly. 

Man. Why, Miſtreſs, this letter 1s at home already, 

Phil. At home! how mean you, fir? 

Mar. You hall hear, miſtreſs. To the deſervingeſt of 


all her ſex, aud moſt worthy of his beſt reſpect and wh 
Philippa Brandino. 


Phil. How, fir, tome ? 
Mar. To you, Miſtreſs, 


. _ „ 


Il 


2 
wo 


for him. - 
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Phil. Run, as thou lov'ſt my honour, and thy life, 
Call him again, PII not endure this injury: TEE: 
But ſtay, ſtay now I think on't, *tis my credit, 
I'll have your maſter's counſel ; ah, baſe fellow ! _ 
To leave his looſe lines thus; tis even as much 
As a poor honeſt gentlewoman's undoing, 
Had J not a grave wiſe man to my huſband : 
And thou a vigilant varlet to admit 
Thou car*ſt not whom wy 
Mar. Alas, *tis my office, miftreſs. A man that has a 
place muſt take money of any body: pleaſe you to throw 
me down but half a dollar, and I'll make you a warrant 
Phil, Well, look you be clear now from this foul con- 
ſpiracy „ e 
Againſt mine honour; or your maſter's love to you 
That makes you ſtout, ſhall not maintain you here. [Ex/f, 
Mar. This is ſtrange to me now :. ord 
Dare ſhe do this, and but eight weeks to new-year's tide ? 


Enter BRANDINO the Juſtices and PHIII PA. 


Phil. If this be a wrong to modeſt reputation 
Be you the cenſurer, fir, that are the maſter 


-= Both of your fame and mine. 


Bran. Signior Franciſco? 
Il make him fly the land. 
Mar. That will be hard, fir; 
I think he be not ſo well feather'd, maſter; 
He bas ſpent the beſt part of his patrimony, 
Fhil. Thou art his confederate, 
Bran. There thou art bitter; 


And ] muſt chide thee now. 


Phil. What ſhould I think, fir? 
He comes to your man for warrants. 

Bran. There it goes then; : | 
Come hither, knave: Comes he to you for warrants I 
Mar. Why, what of that, fir? REED | 
You know I give no warrants to make cuckolds, 


WE That comes by fortune, and by nature, fir. 


— 


Bran. True, that comes by fortune, and by natures 
Wife, why doſt thou wrong this man? 2 ö 


Mar. 
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Mar. He needs no warrant, maſter, that goes about 


ſuch buſineſs, a cuckold-maker carries always Bu war rant | 
about him. | 


Bran. La! has he anſwer'd well now? 


| What cauſe haſt thou to abuſe him? 


Phil. Hear me out, I pray: 
Through his admittance, he has had. an opportunity” 


To come into the houſe, and court me boldly. 


Bran. Sirrah, you're foul again, methinks. 

Mar. Who , ſir? | 

Bran, You gave this man admittance into th houſe. 

Mar. That's true, fir, you never gave me any order 
yet 


— 


To write my warrants in the ſtreet. 


Bran. Why ſure thou take'ſt delight to wrong this fel- 


low, wife, becauſe I love him. 


Phil. See what he has left behind here: 


There's few wives would do as I do. 


Bran. Nay, I'Il ſay that for thee, 


| I ne er found thee but honeſt. 


Phil. She's a beaſt 
That ever was found otherways, 
Bran. Read, Martino, 


Mine eyes are fore already, and ſuch buſi neſs 
Would put 'em out quite. | 


Mar. [reads.] Fair, dear, and n ene all 
Bran. Oh! every letter draws a tooth, methinks. 
Mar. And it leads mine to watering. 
Phil. Here's no villany? 
Mar. My love being ſo violent, and the Opportunity fo 
precious in your huſband's abſence to night, who, as I un- 
derſtand, takes a journey this morning. 
Bran. On plot of villany! _ 
Phil. Am | honeſt think you, Gr2 ga 
Bran. ExaCtly honeſt, perfectly improved. Oa, on, 


Mamino. 75 

Mar. [will make bold, dear miſtreſs , though your chaſlity. 
has given me many a repulſe, to wait the ſweet bleſſi 187 of 
this long defired opportunity, at the back gate, between nine 
and ten this night. | 


Bran. I feel this inns-a- court man. in my temples, 
Mar. W, here * your ect. on be Pleaſed 75 receive mt, 


** 


y ſo 


un- 


ON, 


aſtih. 


1gs 0 


1 nine 


e me, 


ys ceteive the faithſuleft that ever vow'd ſervice 1b 6. 


That will torment him: all your other coutſes | 
Are nothing, fir, to that: that breaks his heart. 


being ſpent, to have a rich widow ſet him up again: to 


college for your old ſtanding ſcholar, your hoſpital for 


faith; thou haſt ſome land unſold yet, I hold my life. 


tied ſome poor young maid, got five and twenty children, 
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man, — Franciſco, EY 1 
Bran. I will make Franciſco fmart fort 
- Phil. Shew him the letter, let him know you know 


. 


Martino. een 
Phil. Now if Franciſco have any wit at all, 
He comes at night; if not, he never hall. [Exeurt. 


Bran. 'The firings ſhall not hold long then, Come, 


Scæna II. 

Euter FnAN cisco, Ric AR Do, and Ar 71110. 25 
Ric. Nay, mark, mark it, Franciſco + It was the na- 
turalleft curteſy that ever was ordained; a young gentleman 


ſee how fortune has provided for all mortality's ruins z your 


your lame-creeping ſoldier, your bawd for your mangled 


 rorer, yout open houſe for your beggar, and your widow | | 


for your gentleman : ha, Franciſco! 


Fra. Ay, fir, you may be merry: you're in bops of a 


rich widow. 17 


Ric. And why ſhouldſt not thou be in hope of another, 
if there were any ſpirit in thee; thou art as likely a fel- 
low as any is in the company. I'll be hang'd now if I do 
not hit the true cauſe of thy ſadneſs, and confeſs truly 


Fra. Marry I hope ſo, ſir. TIES LIED 

Ric. A pox on't, have I found it? *slight, away with 
it with all ſpeed, man. I was never merry at heart while 
I had a foot: why, man, fortune never minds us, till we 
are left alone to ourſelves : for what need ſhe take care for 
them, that do nothing but take care for themſelves ? 
Why, doſt think if I had kept my lands ftill, I ſhould ever 
have look'd after a rich widow ? Alas, I ſhould have mar- 


” 


and undone myſelf, -_ 1 
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Fra. I ſhould not have the * to We to a rich wi-⸗ 
dow with nothing. 


Ric. Why, art thou ſo ſimple as thou mak thyſelf? 
Doſt think i faith I come to a rich widow with nothing ? 


Fra. I mean with ſtate not anſwerable to hers. 
Ric. Why there's the fortune, .man, that I talk'd on ; 


She knows all this, and yet I am welcome to her. 


Fra. That's ſtrange, fir. 
Ric. Nay, more to pierce thy hard heart, and make 
thee ſell thy land, if thou haſt any grace: the has, mongſt 


others, two ſubſtantial ſuitors 3 


One, in good time be't ſpoke, I owe much money to, 
She knows this too, and yet I'm welcome to her, 

Nor dares the unconſcionable raſcal trouble me; 

Shas told him thus, thoſe that profeſs love to her 

Shall have the liberty to come and go, | 


Or elſe get him gone firſt. .” 


Fra. Why this is like a woman: I ha” no > Tuck b | 
Ric. And as at a ſheriff's table, O bleſt cufiom ! ; 


5 A poor indebted gentleman may dine, 
Feed well, and without fear, and depart ſo, 
So to her lips fearleſs I come and go. 


og You may well boaſt, you re much the oh re man, 


"Ree So you would be, an- you would ſell your land, fir, 
Fra. I have heard the circumſtance of your ſweet fortunes: 


+ . Prithee give ear to my cron tale now. 


Ric. That's an ill bearing; but come on for once, fir. 
Fra. I never yet lov'd but one woman. 


Nic. Right, I begun ſo too; but 7 have loved a thou- 


ſand ſi ince. 


Fra. Pray hear me, Gr ; but this is a man's wife. 
| Ric. So has five hundred of my thouſand been. 
Fra. Nay ſee, and youll regard me. 

Ric. No; you ſee & do, 


I bring you an example | in for every thing. e 


Fra. This man's wife. 


Nie. $0 you ſaid. 


Fra. Seems very ſtrict. 
Ric. Ha! ha! ha! 
Fra. Do yon laugb at that? 


Nic. Seems very ftrict, you ſaid. 4 ; 
| : Fri. 


Fra. You ſay well, fir. La . 
Ric. Tis a good hearing, fir. If be be not out now | 
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| Fre. But why ſhould that make you laugh? ? 
Ric. Becauſe ſhe ſeems ſo. . 
Fra. Nay, fir, I think ſhe is. 
Ric. You cannot tell then. 
Fra. I dare not aſk the queſtion, I Red 
For fear of a repulſe, which 2 not having, 


My mind's the quieter, and I live in hope fail. 
Ric. Not aſk the queſtion? N 


Fra. Methought ſtill ſhe frown'd, fir? 


Ric. Why that's the cauſe, fool, that ſhe look'd fs 
ſcurvily. 


Come, come, make me your woman, you'll ne'er do t ele, | 


Tu ſhew you her condition preſently. 


I perceive you muſt begin like a young yaulter, and get | 


up at horſe-tail, before you get into the ſaddie: have you 


the boldneſs to utter your mind to me now, being but in : 
hoſe and doublet? I think if I ſhould put on a farthingale, 


thou would'ſt never have the heart to do't. 


Fra. Perhaps I ſhould not then for laughing at you, fir. 
Ric. In the 0 time, 1 fear 1 ſhall laugh at thee 8 


without one. 


woman. 


Ric. You ſhall pardon me for that, friend; 1 will not 
| think it, till 1 ſee't. | 


Fra. Why, you ſhall then: I ſhall be glad to eam too, - 


Of one ſo deep as you are. 


Ric. So you may, ſir: now ? tis my beſt courſe to look ; 


mildly, I ſhall put him out at firſt elſe. 
Fra, A word, ſweet lady. | 


Ric. With me, ſir: ſay your pleaſure. 
Fra, O Ricardo, 


Thou art too good to be a woman long. 


Ric. Do not find fault with this, for fear I prove i 
Too ſcornful, be content when ang re well uſed. 


y, I have lov'd you long. 
In be hanggd. 


Fra. You play a ſcornful woman, I pete, Riad: ? 


You have not been us d to em: Why I'll come in at my 


pleaſure with you: Alas, tis nothing for a man to ak, , 


8 


Fra. Nay, you muſt think, friend, I dare ſpeak to 4 
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when a woman gives way tot: one ſhall ſeldom meet with 
a a lady fo kind as thou play'dſt her, 


Re Not altogether, perhaps: he that draws their 
pictures muſt flatter *em a little, 


Fra. Come, come,, PI play the woman, that I'm us'd - 


to, 

5 ſee you ne er wore ſhoe that pinch'd you yet. 
Ric. Say you fo, fir? | 

rl try your ladyſhip faith. "Lady, well met. 
Fra. I do not think fo, fir. 


Ric. My widow never gave me ſuch an anſwer ; Tr ta 


you again, ſir. 

Faireft of creatures, I do love thee infinitely. 

Fra. There's no body bids yau, ſir. 
Ric. Pox on thee, thou art the bealllieſt crolleſt hag: 


Bape that ever man met withal; but I'll fee thee _ 


eet lad os ere I be daunted with this. 
Fra. Hang thee, baſe fellow! 


not be foil'd. 


Though you ſeem to be careleſs, madam, yet I do, muſt | 


and will love you. 
Fra. Sir, i you begin to be rude, Tu call my wo- 
man. 
i . What a peſtilent quean' s this ! I ſhall have mack 
ado with her, I ſee that; tell me, as you're a woman- 
lady, what ſerve kiſſes for, but to ſtop all 5 mouths? 
Fra. Hold, hold, Ricardo, _ 
. Diſprace me, widow. 
Fra. Art mad! Pm , 

Att. Signior Ricardo, up. 

Ric. Who is't? "Franciſco 7 

Fra. Franciſco, quotha! What, ate you wk rr 


Ric. A plague on thee] thou doſt not know what i injury | 
thou haſt done me; I was i' th' faireſt dream, This 1 1s 


your way now, and you can follow it. 
Fra. Tis a ſtrange way, methinks. 


Ric. Learn you to play a woman not ſo ſcornfully then; 


For I am like the actor: rat you ſpoke on, 
I muſt have the part that overcomes the lady, 
I never like the play elſe. — Now your friendſhip, - 
But to aſſiſt a ſubtle trick La . . 


And 


4 


Ric. Nay, then have at your glanb-tree, Laith yl 


PF> ky) 3 


24 
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And the rich widow's mine within theſe three hours. f 
Att. Fra. We ſhould be proud of that, fir. | — 
Ric. Liſt to me then. 5 
Ill place you two, I can do it handſomly 
I know the houſe ſo well, to hear the conference 
'Twixt her and I, ſhe's a moſt affable one, 
Her words will give advantage, and I'll urge em 
To the kind proof, to catch her in a contract, 
Then ſhall you both ſtep in as 8 
And take her in the ſnare. 
Fra. But do you love her? 
Ric. By this hand I do, 
Not for her wealth, but for-her perſon, | 
Fra. It ſhall be done then. 
Ric. But ſtay, ſtay, Franciſco, 
Where ſhall we meet with thee ſome two hours hence, 
now ? | 
Fra. Why, hark you, fie. | [1k 425 
1 Ric. Enough, command my life, 
Get me the widow, I'll get thee the wife. | 
Exeunt Ricardo and Attilio 
Fra. Oh that's now with me paſt hope ; z yet I muſt love 
bo - Heb, 
I would I could not do it, 


Pp 


Enter Braxpino and Nan rive. | 


Mar. Yonder's the Villain, maſter. 
Bran. Franciſco ! I happy. 
Mar, Let's both draw, maſter, fie there's no Roy _ 

with him. Stay, ſtay, maſter, | . 

Do not you draw till I be ready too. 

Let's draw juſt both together, and keep ev'n. 

Bran. What, and we kill d him now before he ſaw os? 5 

* Mar. No, then he will hardly ſee to read the letter. 

ay Bran. That's true: good counſel, ry : 

= Max. Marry, thus much, fir, | | 

You may kill him lawfully all the while he's a 3 on't; -- 

as an anabaptiſt my he with a brother's wife all the ane 

he's aſleep. _ 
Bran, He turns : Come on, fr, you, Franciſco; | 

[ lov'd your father well, but you're a villain! 

He lov'd me well too; but you love my. wife, ſir: 


nd — * | :  Aﬀter | 


4 . 
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After whom take you that? I will not ſay 
| Your mother play'd falſe. 

Fra. No, ſir, you were not beſt. | 

Bran. But I will ſay, in ſpite of thee, my wite's honeſt, 

Mar. And I, my miſtreſs. 

Fra. You may, Ill give you leave. 

Bran. Leave, or leave not, there, ſhe defies you, ir; 
Keep your zdalterous ſheet to wind you in, | 
Or cover your forbidden parts at leaſt, | 

of fear you want one. Sy 
ay, read, and tremble, fir. | | | 

Mar. Now ſhall I do it, maſter; I ſee a piece of an MW Ar 
open ſeam in his ſhirt, ſhall I run him. in er for my Ir 
{word has ne'er a point? | | Be 

Bran, No, let him foam a wits. e Ir 

Mar. If your ſword be no better than mine, we Niall In 
not kill him by day-light, we had need have a lanthorn, 
Bran. Talk not of lanthorns, he's a ſturdy letcher, 

He would make the horns fly about my ears. 


Fra. I apprehend thee: admirable woman, I Li 
| Which to love beſt I know not, thy wit or beauty. Me 
Bran. Now, fir, have you well vie w'd your baſtard I Fri 
| there ? | 1 
Give you Joy ont. 7 f 
Fra. I thank you, Gr, KOI you erk in jeſt, ; 
J muſt confeſs, 1 ſent your wife this letter, An 
And often courted, ternipted, and urg'd her. 1 
Bran. Did you ſo, fir? Ma 
Then firſt, before I kill thee, I 3 thee my houſe. K 
Mar. And I, before I kill thee, forewarn thee my of- We. 
fice'; die to-morrow next; thou never get'ſt warrrant of 4 
me more, for love or money. Ag 
Fra. Remember but again from whence I came, fir, * 
And then I know you cannot think amiſs of me. | | 
Bran. How's this? | I 
Mar, Pray hear him : it may grow to a peace: And 
For, maſter, though we have carried the buſineſs nobly, 5 


we are not altogether ſo valiant us we ſhould be. 
Bran. Peace, thou ſay'ſt true in that; what is't {ous 
lay; ?: 
Fra, Was not my father and yon ſworn brothers * 
Bran, Why, Tight that's it urges me, 3 5 
Fra. 
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Fra. And could you have a thought that J could wrong 


you? 
Bran. You took the courſe, fir. 
. Fra. To make you happy, if you rightly weigh'd: it. 


You in years 

Married a young maid : what does the world judge, think 
. ou? 
ö Mar. By'r lady, er, e, enouęh, 1 * 


| I ſhould 40 fo ſo myſelf. N 
Fra. Now to damp ſlander, 
an And all her envious and ſuſpicious brood, 
7 made this friendly trial of her conſtancy, 
Being ſon to him you loved ; that now confirm'd, | 4 
I might advance my {word againſt the world FF 
all in her moſt fair defence, which j joys my ſpirit. | 
| Mar. Oh, N let me weep, while you embrace 
bim. 
Bran. Franciſco, is thy father s ſoul m thee? 
Lives he here (till? give me thy hand, 
Methinks it feels now like thy tather” s to me: 
rd Prithee forgive me. | 
Mar. And me too, prithee. 

Bran. Come to my houſe, thy father never miſo d it. 
Mar. Fetch new as many warrants as you _ tir, 
And welcome too, but bring Money. 1 8 1 

Fra. To ſee how ſoon man's goodneſss —— 
May be abuſed. | | 
Bran. But now I know thy intent, 
Welcome to all that I have. 
Fra. Sir, I take it: 
A gift ſo given, hang him that would forſske it. Ext. 
Bran. —_— I applaud my fortune, and thy coun- 
— 
Mar. You never have ill fortune when 22 follow it. 
And now you may take your journey. 
Bran. Thou art my glee, Martins. 9 [Exeunt 


Frinis Aae primi, 


TY I „ Aus 


Val. Q Ervellio. 
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Actus II. Scæna J. 


Enter Va LERIA the widow and a Servant. 


Ser. Miſtreſs, 


Val. If that fellow come again, 


Anſwer him without me: Iii not ſpeak with him. 


Ser. He in the nutmeg-colour'd band, forſooth. 
Val. Ay, that ſpiced coxcomb, fir: Never my I marry 
again, 
I: his right W orſhipful idolatrous face 


ie not moſt fearfully painted. I'm a woman, 
Yet I praiſe heaven, I never had the ambition 


'To go about to mend a better workman, 

She ever ſhames herſelf in the end that does it. 
He that likes me not now, as heaven made me, 
I will never hazard hell to do him a pleaſure; 


A wile man likes that beſt, that is itſelf, 


Not that which only ſeems, though it Jook fairer; 
Heaven ſend me one that loves me, and I'm happy, 
Of whom I'll make great tryal ere I have him, 


Though I ſpeak all men fair, and promiſe ys | 


I learn that of my ſoitors, 'tis their own, 
T hervlors juſtice twere to keep it from em 


Enter RicaRDo. 


| Ric. And fo as I ſaid, ſweet widow, 
Fat. Do you begin where you left, fir? 


Ric. I always defire, when J come to a widow, to begin 


in the middle of a ſentence, for 1 preſume ſhe has a bad 


memory of a woman that cannot remember what goes 


before. 
Val. Stay, ſtay, Sir, let me look upon you well, 


Are not you painted too? 


Ric. How, painted, widow? 


Val. Not painted widow, I do not uſe it, aſl me, fi. 


Ric. That makes me love thee. 
Val. I mean painted Gentleman. 


Ric. But is there ſuch a fellow 1 in the world, widow, | 


As you are e to a on 2 72 


th 
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Val. Nay, here lately, fir. 

Ric. Here? Do but ſhew him me, widow, and let me 
never hope for comfort, if I do not immediately geld 
him, and grind his face upon one of the ſtones. 

Val. Suffices you have expreſt me your love and velour, 
and manly hate againſt that anly pride: but, fir, II 
ſave you that labour, he never comes within my door 


Ric. Tl love your door the better while 1 know't, wi- 
| dow; a pair of ſuch brothers were fitter for poſts without 
ry. door "indeed, to make a ſhew at a new- choſen magjiſtrate's 
gate, than to be uſed in a woman's r: no, ſweet 
widow, having me, you've the truth of a man, alt that 
you ſee of me is full mine own, and what you ſee, or not 
ſee, ſhall be yours: I ever hated to be beholden to art, 
or to borrow any thing but mone 

| Franciſco and Attilio Hand unſacn. 

Val. True, and that vou never ut2 to pay again. 

— Ric, What matter is t? if you be Pleated t to do't | 
For me, I hold it as good. 
Val. Oh, ſoft you, | fir, I pray. | 
Kic. Why, i' faith, you may an' you vil. 5 
Val. I know that, .. 375 
Ric. Troth, and I would have my will then, if I were 
as you. 

"There's few women elſe but has 
Val. But fince I cannot have it in all, G ignior, Leere 
not to have it in any thing. | 


Ric. Why, you may have it in all, an' you will, vi- | 


dow. | 
pin Val. Piſh, I would have one that loves me for my ſelf, 
had fir, 
>00S Not for my wealth: and that I cannot hive | 


a 15 What ſay you to him that does the thing you wiſh 
OS | 


fo Why here's my hand, I marry 1 none bt bim 
G 

5 Your hand and faith, 
Val, My hand and faith. 1 
Nic. Tis I then. 

Val. 1 ſhall be N on t truſt me; "ſhrew my 5 elſe. 
2 Nie, A . 


Pater | 


7 
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Enter Franciſco and Attilio. 


Fra. Give you joy, ſweet widow. 1 2 
Act. Joy to you bot. | 
Val. How? 

Ric. Nay, there's no ſtarting Sean I have you faſt, 
_ widow, 


You're witneſs, centlemen. 


Fra. Att. We'll be depoſed on't. | 
Val. Am I betray'd to this then? then I ſee 


Tis for my wealth; a woman's wealth's her traitor. 


| Ric. 'Tis for love chiefly, I proteſt, ſweet widow, 


I count wealth but a fiddle to make us ge” 


Val. Hence. 
Ric. Why, thou'rt mine. 
Val. I do renounce it utterly. 
Ric. Have I not hand and faith ? 
Val. Sir, take your courſe. 
Ric. With all my heart; ten courſes an- you vil, 


widow. 


Val: Sir, 97 r m not fo gameſome as you think me, 


I'll ſtand you out by law. 


Ric. By law! O cruel, mercileſs woman ! 
To talk of law, and know I have no money. 
Val. 1 will conſume myſelf to the laſt ſtamp, 


Before thou gett'ſt me. 


Nie. Life, I'll be as wilfal then too: I'll rob all the 
carriers in Chriſtendom, but PIl have thee, ang find my 
lawyer's money : 


I ſcorn to get thee under formb pauperir, 


J have too proud a heart, and love thee better. 
Val. As for you, gentlemen, Pill take courſe againſt 
you; 


' You came into my houſe without my leave; 


Your practices are cunning and deceitful; 

I know you not, and I hope law will right me. 
Ric. It is ſuflicient that your huſband knows em, 

Tis not your buſineſs to know every men, 

An honeſt wife contents herſelf with one. 


VDiual. You know what you ſhall truſt to, pray 1 fr, 
And take your rude confederates along with you, 8 


Or I will ſend 5 thoſe hall torce your. a... 


= = . 
4a 
8s Le 
8 


7 


RS 
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Fm glad I found your purpoſe out ſo ſoon. | 
Ric. Loſe thee ? by this hand I'll fee fifteen Counſellors 


firſt, though T undo a hundred poor men for 'em, and II 
| make 'em your one another deaf, but Fl have 8 0 


Val. Me? 
8 Ric. Thee. * | ; 
Val. Ay, fret thy heart out. Exit Ricardo. 


Tra. Were I he now, 
yd ſee thee ſtarve for man before I had thee. 
Val. Pray 8 him to that, ſir, and II pay 202 r 
F 
Fra. Pay me? pay your next huſband. 
Val. Do not ſcorn it, gallant : a worſe woman than I 
Has paid a better man than you. [Exeunt Att. and Fra. 


Enter Mocxworn and Grrvvs. 


Muck. Why how now, ſweet widow 2 
Val. Oh kind gentlemen, 
Il, Tm fo abuſed here. 
| Anmbo. Abuſed! | 
Val. What will you do, drs! ? put up your weapons. 
_ Grip. Nay, they're not ſo eaſily drawn, that I muſt 
tell you, mine has not been out theſe three years; marry, 
in your cauſe, widow, *twould not be long a 1 N 
+ Abuſed! by whom, widow ? 
Val. Nay, by a beggar. 3 
he WM Grip. A beggar! PI] have him whipt then; and ſent o 
ny the houſe of correction. 
| Val. Ricardo, fir. | 
Grip. Ricardo! nay, by the maſs, he's a gentleman J 
beggar, he'll be hang'd before he be whipt. Why, 
oft youll give me leave to \ clap him up, I hope? 2 
Val. *Tis too good for him. 
He placed two of Þi his companions privately, 
Unknown to me, on purpoſe to entrap me 
In my kind anſwers, and at laſt ſtole from me, 
That which I fear will put me to ſome trouble, 
A kind of verbal curteſy, which his witneſſes, 
| And he forſooth, call by the name of contract. 2M. 
fir, Muck. O politic villan! * 3 
5 Val. But I'm reſolved, gentlemen, . 
I the whole N of my * can caſt bim, 2 


Ne 


ae a 


. . 
$ > 
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He never ſhall obtain me. N 
Grip. Hold you there, widow, 
Well fare your heart for that, i*faith. 
Muck. Stay, ſtay, ſtay, 
You broke no gold between you ? 
Val. We broke nothing, fir. | 
Muck. Nor drunk to one another? 
Val. Not a drop, fir. 
Mack. You're ſure of this you peak? 
Val. Moſt certain, fir, | 
Muck. Be of good comfort, wench, I'll undertake then; 
At mine own charge, to overthrow him for thee. : 
Val. O do but that, ſir, and you bind me to you, 
Here ſhall I try your goodnels. I'm but a woman, 
And, alas, ignorant in law buſineſſes, 
Th bear the charge moſt willingly. 
Muck. Not a penny, 
Thy love will reward me. 
Val. And where love muſt be, 
It is all but one purſe now I think on't. 
Muck. All comes to one, ſweet widow. 
. Grip. Are you.ſo forward? 
Muck. I know his mates, Attilio and Fronciſeo ; 


Pu get out proceſs, and attach em all, 


We "I begin firſt with them. 
Val. 1 like that ſtrangely. | 
Muck. I have a daughter run away, I thank her, 
I'll be a ſcourge to all youth for her ſake: _ 
Some of em has got her up. 
Val. Your daughter! what, ſir, Martia? 
Muck. Ay, a ſhake wed her. | | 
I would have married her to a wealthy gentleman 
No older than myſelf. or 
Val. It was too happy for her. 
Muck. I'm of thy mind. | 
Farewell, ſweet widow, I'll about this Qrait, 
Pl} have 'em all three put. into one writ, 


And fo fave charges. 


Val. How I love your providence. [Exit Muckworm. 
Grip. Is my noſe bored? Þ'll croſs ye both for this, 
Although it coſt me as much of th? other ſide, 
J have enough, and I will have my humour. 


„ I 


nay. 
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may get out of her what may undo her too; 
Hark you, ſweet widow, you muſt now take heed 
You be of a ſure ground, he'll overthrow you elſe. 
Val. Marry, fair hope forbid. 1 
Grip. That will he: marry let me ſee, let me le: 


pray how far paſt it between you and Ricardo? 
Val. Farther, ſir, 


Than I would now it had, but ! hope well yet. 


Grip. Pray let me hear it: * a ſhrewd gueſs o; th“ 
law. 


Val. Faith, fir, 1 2 gave 2 hand and faith 
To marry none but him, 
Grip. Indeed? 
Val. Ay, truſt me, fr. | 
Grip. Pm very glad on't, I'm another witneſs, 
And he ſhall have you now. | 
Val. What ſaid you, fir? | 
Grip, 1 mall not want money in an honeſt cauſe, Wie 
| ow, _ 
7 know I have enough, and I will have f my humour. 
Val. Are all he world betrayers? 
Grip. Piſh, piſh, widow ; | 


You've borne me in hand this three months, and now fob'd | 
me. | 


I have enough, and I will have my humour. 
Val. This only ſhews your malice to me, fir; 


| The world knows you have (mall reaſon to help bim, 


So much in your debt already. 
Grip, Therefore I do't; 


I have no way but that to help yer, j 


Though I loſe you, I will not loſe all, widow z 


Ne marrying you, as I will follow't for him, 
PI] make you pay his debts, or lie without him. 


Val. I look'd for this from yo. (Exit, 
Grip. I have not deceived you then: 
Fret, vex, and chafe, I'm obſtinate where I take. 
Ti ſeek him out, and chear him up againſt her ;. 
I have no charge at all, no child of mine own, 
But two I got once of a ſcowring woman, 


And they' re both well provided for, they re i th hoſpital. 


I have twice ten thouſand pound to- bury me, and I will 


haye my humour. [Exit. 
Scæna 


EE 
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"EO * 


Enter FRANC15CO.. 


e. A man muſt have a time to ſerve his pleafure, 
As well as his friend. Im forced to ſteal from _— 
What ſays her amiable witty letter here? © ol 
*T wixt nine and ten, new. tis twixt fix and ſeven, 
Jun ſets at eight, it's above an hour high yet. 


Enter MucxwoRm with Officers. 


Muck. Here's one of em, begin with him firſt, offi- bi 
cers. | 
. Officer. By vertue of this writ we attach your body, 8 

K. 

Fra. My body 1 life, for what? 

Muck. Hold kim faſt, officers. 

_ Officer. 90 leaſt of us can dot, now his Ford's off, | 
5 We have a rk of hanging upon gentlemen, 
We never loſe a man. 
Fra. O treacherous fortune ! 
Why, what's the cauſe? 
Muck. The widow's buſineſs, fir, 
I hope you know me? AE 
Fra. For a buſie old coxcomb, I take it. 
Muck. Oh you” re mad, fir; | 
Simple though you make me, I ſtand for the ws: 

Fra. She's ply: ſtood for then: what's this to me, fir, | 
Or ſhe, or you, or any of theſe ſleſh-hooks? | 
Muck. Yowre like to find good bail before you leave us, 

Or lie till the ſuit's try'd. k 
Fra. Curs'd fortune! ; 
t 


Muck. I'm put in truſt to follow" be and Ill dot with al 
ſeverity z 


| Build upon that, ſir. | 
F | Enter Ricarvo and arri. 


. Lock, here's Franciſco. 
Will you believe me, now you ſee his qualities? | 


3 * 1 e * 


| Lid 


Ric. I tell you tis his faſhion, 
He never ſtole away in's life from me, 
But ſtill I found him in ſuch ſcurvy company; 
A pox on thee, Franciſco, wilt never leave thy old 
| Tricks, are theſe louſy Companions for thee ? 
Fra. Piſh, piſh, piſh. 


officers. 

Ric. What 's this? | 
Fra. I gave you warning enough to make away, 
I'm in for the widow's buſineſs, ſo are you now. 


Ric. What, all three 1 in a nooſe? ? this 1 is like a widow s | | 


7 buſineſs, indeed. 


Muck. She has catch'd you, gentlemen, „ as you catch'd 


Y, | her. 
The widow means now to begin with you, fir. 


had I been any but an aſs, I ſhould have begun with her: 
herſelf, I have a greater mind to her now than e'er I had: 


that's one good comfort, 
And what are you, J pray, fir, for a coxcomb? 
Muck. Tt ſeems you know me by your anger, fir. 
Ric. Pve a near gueſs at you, fir. 
Muck, Gueſs what you pleaſe, fir, 
I'mi he ordain'd to trounce you, and, — 
I am the man muſt carry her. | 
Ric. Ay, to me. 
ſir, But I'll ſear ſhe's a beaſt an? ſhe carry them: 
. Muck Come, where's your bail, ſir, quickly, or away. 
us, Ric. Let's bail one another, for, by this hand, I do not 
ow who will elſe. [Enter Gripus.] Odds light is he 
come tog? I'm in for midnight then, I ſhall never find 


1 all be way out again: Tm like to dye i' th* hole now, or live 


by robbing the priſon baſket. 


Muck. We have him faſt, old ſignior, and his conſorts, 5 


Now you may lay action on action on bim. 
Grip. That may ] fir, i'faith. 
Muck. And I'll not ſpare him, ſir. 
rip. Know you me, officers? 

Offcer Your bounteous worſhip, ſir, 
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Muck. Here my be all three now: 'prehend em, 
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Ric. I thank her heartily, ſhe has taught me wit: for 
by this light, the widow's a notable houſe-wife, ſhe beſtirs 


| cannot go to priſon for one I love better, ] proteſt, 


.. 
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Ric. J know the raſcal ſo well, I dare not look upon fins 


rip. Upon my worth deliver me that gentleman. 
Fra. Which gentleman? 


Grip, Not you, fir, you're too haſty ; | 
No, nor you neither, fir, pray ſtay your time. 


means me. 
Grip. Deliver me 'Ritards. 
Ric. O lure he lies, 
Or elſe I do not hear well. 
Offer. Signior Ricardo. 
Ric. Well, what's the matter? 
1 Officer. Vou may go, who let s you? 
_ Officer. It is his worſhip's n ſir, to bail you. 
Ric. Bail me? 
Grip. I will, I, fir, look in my face, man, 
Thou'ft a good cauſe, thou'lt pay me when thou'rt able? 
Ric. Ay, every penny, as I am a gentleman. 


Ric. There's all but 1 now, and 1 dare not think he 


Grip. No matter, 1f thou doſt not, then ol make hee 


And that's as good at all times. 
Muck. But I pray, fir, 
| You go againſt the hair there. 
Grip. Againſt the widow you mean, fir: 
Why, tis my purpoſe truly, and againſt you too : 
I ſaw⸗- your pohtick combination, 
J was thruſt out between you: here ſtands one 
Shall do as much for you; | 
His cauſe is ſtrong and fair, nor ſhall he want 
Money, or means, or friends, bat he ſhall have her, 
Pve enough, and J will have my humour. 4 
Muc k. Hang thee ! I have a purſe as good as thine. 
-- Ric, Heart, an' I take you railing at my patron, ſir, 
Il cramp your joints. 
Grip. Let him alone, ſweet honey, 
1 thank thee for thy love though. 
TNe.ÿc. This is wonderful. 
Fra. Oh Ricardo, | 
Tis ſeven, ſtruck in my pocket: I loſe time now. 
Ric. What ſay'ſt, Franciſce? | 
Fra. I ha' mighty buſineſs, 


That I ne er thought on: Set 1 


elle. 


ay ' 


1 
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A Nei. * know, "tis ſuch a ſtrange miraculous cur- 
£ te 
| dare not ds forward, to aſk more of him, | 
For fear he repent this, and turn me in again. 
Fa. Do ſomewhat an' you love me. 
e Ric. I'll make trial, Faith: 
May't pleaſe you, Gr, | 
"Cri rip. What ſay'ſt, Ricardo? 
Ric. Only a thing by the way, 57, 
Uſe your own pleaſure. 
Grip. That I like well from thee. | - 
Ric. 'T were good thoſe two gentlemen were bail too, 
1 re both my witneſſes. 0 
Grip. They're well, they re well: vicch 
An? they were bail'd, we know not whe to find * em, 
Let 'em go to priſon, they'll be forth-coming the better ; 3 
5 have enough, and I will have my humour. 
Ric. I knew there was no more good to be done vpon | 
5 got 
0 What plaguy lock had I to be enfared thus? ? 
Fox on your cornfortable i Ignorance. 


Enter Branixo and Manrixo. 


Bran. Martino, we ride flow. 
Mar. But we ride ſure, fir,” | 
Your haſty riders often come ſhort home, maſter, 
Bran. Bleſs this fair company. 
Fra. Here he is again too, 
I am both ſhamed and croſs'd. 
Bran. See'ft thou who's yonder, Martino? 1 
Mar. We ride ſlow, I' be ſworn now, miſter. _ 
ir, | * How now, Frrnci/co, art thou got before me? 
Fra. Yes, thank my fortune, I am got before you, 
8 What now! in hold? 
Keie. 8 worſhip, fir, may do a good deg to to bail 
im. 
Bran. Why do not you do't then? 
Mar. La you, fir, now, my maſter has that honeſly, 
He's loth to take a good deed from you, fir. 
7 Ric. III tell you why I cannot, elle 1 would, fir. 
ond Wl Fra. Luck, 1 beſeech * . as 


8 on 
— — g — — . 
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If he ſhould be wrought to bail me now to go to his vit, 


t were happineſs beyond. expreſſion. 
Bran. A matter but of controverſy. 
Ric. That's all, truſt me, fir. 5 
Bran. Fraiciſes ſhall ne'er lie for't ; he $ wy Friend, 

And I will bail him. | 
Mar. He's your ſecret friend, maſter 5 
12 Think upon that. 

Bran. Give him his liberty, 8 
p Upon 2 pert, he ſhall be orth-coming. 
Fra. How I am bound to you? 
Muck, Know you whom you croſs, ur? 
"Tis at your ſiſter's ſuit, be well adviſed, ſir. 
Bran. How, at my Gter's ſuit? take him again then, 

Fra. Why, fir, do you refuſe me? 

Bran. I'! not hear thee. | 

Ric. This is unkindly done, fir. 

Muck. Tis wiſely done, fir. 

Grip. Well ſhot, foul malice. 
Muck. Flattery ſtinks worſe, fir. 8 
Nic. You'll never leave till I make you tink. as had: fir. 
Fra. Oh Martino, have I this for my late kindneſs? 
Mar. Alas poor gentleman, doſt complain to me? 
Thou ſhalt not fare the worſe for't: hark you,” maſter, 
Jour ſiſter's ſuit ſaid you? 

Bran. Ay, ſir, my wife's ſiſter. 

Mar. And ſhall that daunt you, maſter? think again. 
Why were't your mother's ſuit, your mother's ſuit, 

Mark what I ſay, the deareſt ſuit of all ſuits, 

You're bound in conſcience, fir, to bail this gentleman. 
Bran. Yea, am I fo, how prove'ſt thou that, Martino! 
Mar. Have you forgot fo ſoon what he did lately? 
Has he not try'd your wife to your hand, ' maſter ? 

And can you do too much for ſuch a man? 
Shall it be ſaid I ſerve an ungrateful maſter ? 


Bran. Never, Martino, I will bail him now, * 


An' twere at my wife's ſuit. 
Fra. Tis like to be fo. 
Mar. And I his friend, to follow your example, mall, 
Fra. Precious Marttus. ny | 

Muck. You've done wondrous well, * 
Jour For ſhall give you thanks. 


. | Net, 


Tha 
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fo Ric. This makes him mad, fir. 1 
i Grip. We'll follow't now to the proof. 
Muck. Follow your humour out, 
The widow ſhall find friends. 
Grip. And fo. ſhall he, fir, 
Money and means. 
Ric. Hear you me that, old huddle. - y 
Grip. Mind him not, follow me, and I'll ſupply thee, 
Thou ſhalt give all thy lawyers double fees, 
I've bury'd money enough to bury me, I 
And I will have my humour. (Exit. 
Bran. Fare thee well once again, my dear Francijes, 
| prithee uſe my houſe. | 
en Frau. It is my purpoſe, fir. 
Bran. Nay, you muſt do't then j bo I'm old, Tm 
free. Exit. 
Mar. And when you want a warrant come to me. Exit. 
Tra. That will be ſhortly now, within theſe few hours. | 
This fell out ſtrangely happy. Now to horſe, 
| ſhall be nighted; but an hour or two © 
Never breaks fas | in love; he comes in time 


fir 

> . That comes at z abſence is all love's crime. Exit. 

5 Finis Aclus ſecundi. 
, „„ Ear 
oak _.  AQtus III. Scæna I. | 

Enter 3 S1Lvio, and two or three othey 
PO 7 58 Thieves. | 
tin? Occ. Ome, come, let's watch th' event on a yonder 
| hill; 
I be need help, we can relieve him ſuddenly. <0 
Sil, e with ſafety too, the hill being watch'd, 
ir. ' 
1] Oce. Come, come away then, | [Excunt. 


Enter LaTrociNio ſinging, and ANsAL Do. 


alle, La. [ſings.] Kuck before, and kuck behind, &c. 
| 450. Troth you're the merrieſt, and delightfulleſt com- 
_ pany, ſir, | | 
te ever Traveller was bleſt withal, 54 649-Luwoat ty 
* K 5 | 1 28 
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I praiſe my fortune that I overtook you, fir. 


La. Piſh, Tve a hundred of em. 
Anſ. And believe me, ſir, | 
I'm infinitely taken with ſuch things. 
La. I ſee there's muſick in you, you kept time me- 
thought 


Pretty and handſomly with your little hand there. 


Af. It only ſhews deſire, but troth no ſkill, fir. 
Ls. Well, "while our horſes 1 ous yoader hill, ſir, 


TI have another for you. 


Anſ. It rids way pleaſantly. 
La, Let me ſee now: one confounds anchher, fi 8 


Auſ. Oh, that's all the country , 


5 You've heard this certainly, Come, my dainty doxies, — 
aver, 


There's ſcarce a gentlewoman but has that prick'd, 


La, Well, here comes one I'm fure you never heard 
then, 
T keep my horſe, I hen my whore, N 
/ take no rents, yet am not poor; 
I traverſe all the land about, 
Aud yet was born to never a foot. 
With partridge plump, with woodcock = 
J do at midnight often dine; 
And if my whore be not in caſe, I 
My hoſteſs daughter has her place. 
The mails fit up and watch their turnt, 
If I flay long the tapſter nurn; 
The cook-maid has no mind to ſin, 
Though tempted by the chamberlain : 
But when 1 knock, oh how they buſtle, 
The oſtler yawns, the geldings juftle. 
If maid but ſleep. 2 how they curſe her 
And all this comes of, Deliver your purſe, fit 7. 


tif How, fir ? | 
La. Few words : quickly come, deliver your put, 
e 
Au ſ. You're not that kind of gentleman, 1 hope, ſir, 
To ſing me out of my money ? 18 
La. Tis moſt fit 


Art ſhould be rewarded: you muſt pay your e i, 
$2 Wan re ei 
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Where'er you come. Bs, | = 
Anſ. But not at your own „„ 
La. _ am I common in't : come, come, your purſe, 
| Ir. * RE 
* Anſ. Say it ſhould prove the undoing of a gentleman? 
La. Why, fir, do you look for more conſcience in us 
than in uſurers ? young gentleman, you've ſmall reaſon. 
for that, Vfaith. - hee 5 . 
ir, Anſ, There 'tis, and all I have; and fo truth comfort 
35% e 
All I know where to have. | 
| La. Sir, that's not written VET 
__ nn my belief yet; ſearch, *tis a fine evening, 
Jour horſe can take no harm: I muſt have more, fir. 

Anſ. May my hopes periſh, if you have not all, fir, 
ns MW And more I know than your compaſſionate charity. 
Would keep from me, if you but felt my wants. 

La. Search, and that ſpeedily.: if I take you in hand, 
You'll find me rough ; methinks men ſhould be ruled 
When they're ſo kindly ſpoke to, fye upont. = 

Anſ. Good fortune and my wit aſſiſt me then, 

A thing I took in haſte, and never thought on't: 
Look, fir, I've ſearch'd, here's all that I can find, 
And you're ſo covetous, you will have all you ſay, 
And Pm content you ſhall, being kindly ſpoke to. 

La. A pox o' that young devil of a handful long; 
That has fraid many a tail thief from a rich purchaſe. 

Anſ. This and my money, fir, keeps company; 
Where one goes the other muſt ; aſſure your foul 
They vow'd never to part. 1 | 

La. Hold, I beſeech you, fr. t . 

Anſ. You rob a priſener's box, an' you rob me, ſir. 

La. There *tis again. FE. 

Anſ. I knew 't would never proſper with you; 

Fye, rob a younger brother; oh, take heed, fir,. 

'Tis againſt nature that, perhaps your father 

Was one, fir, or your uncle, it ſhould ſeem ſo. 

By the {mall means was leſt you, and leſs manners; 

ſir, Co, keep you ſtill before me, and do you hear me, 
To paſs away the time to the next town, a 

| | charge you, fir, ſing all your ſongs for nothing. 

, fir, La. Oh horiible puniſtiment ! — A ſong. EO 
here el 0 3 Enter 


park, 


30 Yh WIDOW: Or, 


Enter STRA4T10, 


Stra. Honeſt gentleman. | 
Anſ. How now, what art thou? 

Stra. Stand you in need of help? 
I made all heſte I could, my maſter charged me; 
A knight of worſhip; be law you firſt ale | 
From top of yonder hill. 

Anſ. Thanks, honeſt friend. 


Ia. I taſle this trick already. (Exit, 


Stra. Look, he's gone, fir, 
Shall he be op'd; what is he? 
Anſ. Let him go, fir, 
Ile can rejoice in nothing, that's the comfort. 
Stra. You have your purſe ſtill then? 
Anu. Ay, thanks fair fortune, 
And this grim handful. 
Stra. We were all ſo *iraid of you, 
How my good lady cry'd, O help the gentleman, 
ITis a good woman that: but you're too mild, firs 
| You ſhouid have mark'd him for a villain, faith, 
Before he had gone, having ſo ſound a means too. 
Anſ. Why there's the jeſt, man; he had once my 
purſe. | 
Stra, Oh Yall, would you let bim Tape vamaſſ 
©: "EP 
40. Nay, hear me, fir, I made him yield it ſtraight 
again, 
And ſo hope bleſs me, with an uncharged piſtol 
Stre. *Troth I ſhould laugh at that. 
Anſ. It was diſcharged, ſir, 
Before I meddied with't. 
Stra. I'm glad to hear it. 
An. Why how now, what's your will: ? 
Stra. Ho, Latrocinio, Occulto, Silvio. 


nter ir LATROCINIO, and the reſt, OccurTo, S1Lv10, 
| Fipuvcio. | 


La. What, are you caught, fir? 

Stra. The piſtol cannot "ſpeak. | 

Anſ. You've found out ways too mercileſs to betray, 
Under the vell« of W and ol charity. 


1, 


710, 


The rides re gola and Aha ebb and Lg in a minute. : 
| | | [Exeunt. 
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La. Away, firs, bear him in to the next cope, and 
ſtrip him. | | 


Stra. Brandino's cops, the juſtice ? > 
La. Beſt of all, fir, a man of law: 


A ſpider lies onſuſpedted | in the corner of a buckram hag | 


man. 


Anſ. What ſeek y. you, firs? take all, and uſe no. cruelty. | 


La. You ſhall have ſongs enough. 
Song. 
How round the werld goes, and every thing that's in it, 


The tides of gold and filver ebb and flow in à minute. 


From the u _ to his ſons, there a current ſwiftly runs ; 


From the ſons to queans in chief, from the e to the 


thief, 


From the li unto bis of, from the buſt to buſbandmen z, 


From the country tn the court, and ſo it comes to us again, 
How round the world goes, and every thing that's in it, 


Eue⸗ A ILIPPA -and VioterTa above at the window. 


Phil. What time of night ist?? 
Viol. Time of night do you call't? _ 


It's ſo late tis almoſt early, miſtreſs. 


Phil. Fye on him, there's no looking for him then; 


Why ſure this gentleman apprehends me not. 
Viol. Tis happy then you re rid of ſuch a fool, mil- 


treſs. 


_ * Phil. Nay, ſure, wench, if he find me not out in a this 
Which were @-beaten path to any wiſeman, | . 


Il never truſt him with my reputation; 
Therefore I made this trial of his wit, 
If he cannot conceive what's good for himſelf, 
He will worſe underſtand what's good for me. 
Viol. But ſuppoſe, miſtreſs, as it may be ly 
He never ſaw your letter? 
Phil. How thou plieſt me | 
With ſuppoſitions : why, I tell thee, wench, 
Tis 1 as ie for my huſband | 


| 
! 
> 
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To wo it from him, as to be young again. 


Viol. There's no remedy then, 
I muſt conclude Franciſco is an aſs. 
Phil. 1 would my letter, wench, were here again, 


Come, girl, we will, and mnſt forget him. 


Come, let's in, and ſing ourſelves to ſleep. 
Via Were I thus baulk'd, I ſhould be apt to weep. 


[ Exeunt. 


Euter Avvaibss in his ſhire. 
Anſ I ha' got myſelf unbound : mercileſs villains !— 


'Tis for my fins: That light in-yonder window, 


That was my only comfort in the woods, 


Which oft the trembling of a leaf would loſe me, 


Has brought me thus far. 


To knock will be too bold; I'll to the gate, 
And _ if I can hear any ſtirring. 


Enter FRANC15C0. 


Fra. Was ever man ſo croſs'd? 
Theſe wenching buſineſſes are ſtrange unlucky things) ; 


No mar'] ſo many gallants die ere thirty : 


Firſt arreſted; _ 

That ſet me back two mangey laws at leaſt; 
But here, within a mile o' th* town forſooth, 
To light upon a roguy flight of thieves ; 

But one of my dear raſcals l purfued ſo, 


The gaol has him, and he ſhall bring out his fellows : 

Had ever young man's love ſuch crooked fortune? 

I'm glad I'm fo near yet; the ſurgeon bad me too 
Have a great care; I ſhall never think of that now. 


hf. One of the thieves come back again? PII ſand 
cloſe ; 


Ile dares not wrong me now, ſo near the houſe, 
Fra. Life! what ſhould that be? a prodigious thing 


Stands juſt as I ſhould' enter, in that mw too 


Which always appears terrible. 

Whate'er it be, it is made ſtrong againſt me 

By my ill purpoſe. For 'tis man's own fin _ 
That puts on armour upon all his evils. - 

Why may't not be the ſpirit of my father 
That lov'd this man lo well, 1 whom I make haſte 


Non 


nd 


ow 


| For no compaſſion can be leſs than theirs. 
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Now to abuſe? And J have been croſs'd about n 
Moſt fear fully hitherto, if I well think on't; 


Scap'd death but lately too, nay, moſt miraculouſly. 
What delight has man 


_ at this preſent,” for his pleaſant fo 

Of yeſterday's committing ? alas, tis vaniſh'd, 

nothing but the ſting remains within him. 
The kind — bail'd me too; I will not do't now 
An' *twere but only that: how bleſt were man, 
Might he but have his end appear till to him, 
That he might read his actions in th' event? 
Light, and the lighter miſtreſs, both farewell. . 
He 2 his promiſe beſt that breaks with hell. [ Exit. 

Anſ. He's gone to call the reſt, and makes all BIN 
l knock whate'er befalls, to pleaſe my fears, 


[Knocks at the gate. 
| Enter Morse 1 ML. 
Vid. Oh, you re a ſweet gallant, this yo our hour ? 


Give me your hand; come, come, fir, follow me, 
III bring you to light preſently : ſoftly, ſoftly, fir. an. 


Enter Vro LR TTA meeting Puizirr4. 
Viol. Oh miſtreſs, miſtreſs ! e 
Phil. How now, what's the news ? N = 


Viol. Oh, Son out of wy” wits for « a minute and a 
| hal 


Fhil. Hah! | 
Viol. They are ſcarce ſettled yet, miſtreſs. 


Phil, What's the matter? —_ 
Viol. Do you aſk that ſeriouſly ? 5 —_— 


Did you not hear me fqueak ? 


Phil. How? ſure thou'rt out of thy! e indeed. 
Viol. Oh, Tm well now 

To what I was, miſtreſs. | 
Phil. Why, where's the 3 ? 


Viol. The gentleman's forth- coming, nd a lovely one, 
But not Franciſco. | 


Phil. What ſay'ſt? not Franciſco! 


Viol. Piſh, he's a coxcomb, think not on him, miſtreſs 
Phil. What $ all this? 


Pie 


280 But that's wt worle than this, if 1 may huge 
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Viel. Pe often heard you ſay, you'd rather have 
A wiſe man in his ſhirt than a fool feather'd, 


And now fortune has ſent you one, a ſweet young gentle- | 


man, 

Robb'd ev n to nothing, but what firſt he brought with 
him mto the world. 

The ſlaves had ſtript him to the very thirt, miſtreſs | 


I think it was a ſhirt, I know not well,” 


For gallants wear both now-a- days. 

Phil. This is ſtrange. 
Viol. But for a face, a hand, and as much kin 
As I durſt look upon, he's a moſt ſwest one: 
J could not but in pity to the poor gentleman, 
Fetch him down one of my old maſter's ſuits. 
Phil. Twas charitably done. 

Viil. Sweet youth, 1. 1 
lovelieſt, 


| Propereſt young gentleman, and ſo you'll ſay yourſelf, 


If my maſter's cloaths do not ſpoil him, that's all the fear 


now. 


Phil Go, brite fetch him in whom thou l + 
ſo. Exit Violetta. 


f th fortune ſends him, ſingly well make much of him; 
And better he deſerves our love and welcome 


I Than the reſpectleſs fellow 'twas prepared for 5 


Jet if he pleaſe mine eye never ſo happily, 5 
I will have trial of his wit and faith 
Before I make him partner with my honour. 
A diftreſt man's flatteries | 
Are like vows made in drink, or bonds in priſon ) 
| There s poor aſſurance in em. | 


Enter ANSALDO and ViotatTa: 5 


| 'Maſs, here” he comes. 

Anf. Never was ſtar- eroſs d gentleman 

More happy in a courteous virgin" $ Was. a 
Than Inn your's. 

Niol. I'm ſorry they're no better ſor) ou, 

I wiſh'd *em handſomer, and more in faſhion, 
But truly, fir, our houſe affords it not: 3 
There's a ſuit of our clerk's hangs i' th? garret, 4k 


With 


| be ſwom, miſtreſs, he's the 
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With modeſty of men's matters. KY. 
Anſ. I deſerve not 


This, dear and kind gentlewoman, 
Is that lady your miſtreſs? | 


Phil. Why truſt me, here's my buſband young again, 


It is no ſin to welcome you, ſweët gentleman. 


Anſ. I am ſo much indebted, courteous lady, 
To the unmatch'd charity of your houſe © 


My _— are luch Poor thing; ang. would but ſhame 


Phil. f Dell thy heart for bringing 0 him: 1 fear 5 
me | 


| [ have found wit enough already i in him. 


Viol. Nay, miſtreſs, "what would he be — he in 
faſhion, 


A hempen curſe on thoſe that 1 him ont on *, 9 
That now appears ſo handſome and ſo 1 in Gothes; 
Able to make a man an unbeliever, | 
And good for nothing but for ſhift or ſo? 

Phil. I am ſorry, gentle fir, we cannot ſhew you - — 
A curteſy, in all points anſwerab] 


To your undoubted worth : your 1 name el | crave, fir. 
An. Anſaldo, lady. 


Phil. Tis a noble name, fir. 


Pleaſe you, fir, to take a ſmall repaſt, | 

For ſure I think you were unluckily prevented of your | 
” ſupper, fir. 

An. My fortune makes me more than amends, lady, 

In your ſweet kindneſs, which ſo nobly ſhewn to me, 

It makes me bold to ſpeak occaſions to 0 7 . 

I am this morning to meet a 1 | 

Upon my ſtates eſtabliſhing, and the place 

Ten miles from hence: I am forced unwillingly 

To crave your leave for't, which done, I return | 

lu ſervice plentiful, 

_ Phil. Ist ſo important? 
An. If J ſhould fail, as much as my undoing. 
Phil. I think too well of you to undo 9 Yo fir, 1 

Upon this ſmall acquaintance. 

Anſ. My great happineſs. _ 
Phil. But _ ſhould I be ſure of you here again, art 
* As faſt as ſpeed can poſſibly return me. * 

| Phit 


; [ 
2 
4 
} 

[ 

* 
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Phil You will not fall? K 
Anſ. May never wiſh go well with me 2 15 
Ppil. There's to bear your charges, fir. | I 9 
Anſ. Curteſy dwells in you. 


I brought my horſe up with me from the woods, 


That's all the good they left me, gainſt their wills too. 
May your kind breaſt neyer want hog ou," 


"Bm ſtill ſupply'd as liberal 


| 
Phil. Farewell, fir, nd he be ith. ul 27: 
Anſ. Time ſhall prove me. | (Extr 
Phil. In my opinion now, this young man's „ likelicf | 


Jo keep his word, he's modeſt, wiſe, and courteousz 

le has the language of an honeſt ſoul in hn: 
A woman's reputation may lie ſafe. there. 
Viol. Good ſpeed be with ee! | 


Phil. Violetta. 
Niol. Miſtreſs... 
Phil. Alas, — Wk have we 1 avench' ? 
Viol. What's the matter, miflreſs ? 
Phil. Run, run, call him again; be muſt lay, tell bim, 


Though it be upon's undoing, we're undone elle; 
Your maſter's cloaths, they'r — known the country over. 


Viil. TR. by this light, that $. cue, and wall n remem- 
red, 


| But there's no calling of lim, he? s out of fight now. 


Phil. Oh what will people think? 
Viol. What can they think, miſtreſs ? 


The gentleman has the worſt on't : were I he now, 


Fd make this ten mile forty mile about, 
Before I'd ride through any market town Os em. 
Phil, Will he be careful think'ſt ond 
Viol. My life for youts,. miſtreſs.” 
Phil. I ſhall think long "till his return anal 
Viol. And ſo ſhall J, I ſhall ne'er ſmile til then, 
[Exeux. 


5 Inis Aus tertii. 


E: 


The Double Diſappointment. 37 
Ackus IV. Sczena # 


guter R1CARDO and Gnirus at one — . and VALERIA | 
and MucxwoRrm at another. f 


Nie. ＋ goes well hitherto, my ſweet protector. 
Grip. Ay, and ſhall ſtill to th' end, to th' end, 
| my honey, 
Wherefore bave I enough, but to hav' t go well, fir? 
it, Muck. My whole Rate on't, thou overthrow him, 
| __ widow, 17 1 
Val. I hope well ſtill, tie. © | 
Muck. Hope! be certain, wench z | | 
I make no queſtion now but thou art mine, | | 
As ſure as if I had thee in thy : 
Val. By'r lady, that I doubt, ſir. 
Muck.” Oh, *tis clear, wench, 
Ly one thing that J mark'd. | 
Val. What's that, good ſweet, fir?. 


im, Muck. A thing that never fail'd me. 

| Val. Gcod ſir, what? » 
£ Muck. I heard our counſellor ſneak a word of comfort, 
em- Invita voluntate, hah, that's he, wench, 4 


The word of words, the precious chief, "Pfaith. 
Val. Invita voluntate, what's the meaning, ſir ?, : 
Muck. Nay there I leave you, but aſſure you thus much, 

] never heard him ſpeak that word i“ my life 

But the cauſe went on his ſide. | 

| Grip. Do, do, and ſpare not ; thou would t talk with 

her. 

Ric. Yes, with your leave and liking. 

Griv. Do, my adoption, 

Y My choſen child, an' thou hold'ſt ſo obedient, 

dure thou wilt live, and cozen all my kindred. 

Ric. A child's part in your mo, that's my ambition, 

fir. 

Grip. Go, add deſerye it then : pleaſe me well now; 
Love a wrangling life, boy, there's my delight "35; 
I have no other venery but vexation, 

That's all my honey now: ſmartly now to her, 

Tre . and I will ne my humour. 


Yeunt. 


Anus Ric. 5 
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Ric. This need not ha' been, widow, 

Val. You ſay right, fir. 

No, nor your treachery, your cloſe conſpiracy | 
Againſt me for my wealth, need not ha“ been neither. 

Ric. I had you fairly, I ſcorn treachery 
To your woman that I never meant to marry, 

Much more to you whom I reſerved for wife. 

Val. How, Wife? 

Ric. Ay, wiſe, wife, widow, be not aſhamed on nt, 
I' s the beſt calling ever woman came to, | 
Vul. 1 grant you, fir, but not to be your wife, 
Ric. Not mine? I think *tis the beſt bargain 
| That e'er thou mad'ſt i' thy life, or ever ſhall again, 


When my head's laid; but that's not yet this threeſcor 


ear, 

Let, s talk of nearer matters. 

Val. You're as near, fir, 

As e'er you're like to be, if Law can right me. 


Ric. Now, before conſcience, you” rea willul houſe- 


= Wie, 
Val. How? _ 
Nic. Ay, and I fear you dend my 8 goods avi. 
Val. Your goods? _ 
Ric. I ſhall miſs much, 1 doubt me, 
When I come to look over the inventory. 
Val. Pll give you my word you ſhall, ſir. 
Ric. Look to't, widow, 
A night may come will call you to account for't. 
Val. Oh if you had me now, fir, in this heat, 
How you'd be revenged on me. 
Ric. Ay, may I periſh elſe; if I would not get 
Three Children at a birth an' I could of thee, 
Muck. Take off your youngſter there. 
_ Grip. Take off your widow firſt, 
He ſhall have the laſt word, I pay "for't dearly ; 
To her again, ſweet boy, that Gde's the weaker. 
T have enough, and I will have my humour. 


Enter BRANDINoO and MaRTiNo. 


Val. O Brother, ſee, I'm up to th' ears in law here; 
Look, copy upon copy. 


Bra. Twere; grie enough if a man did but bear ug, 
a 
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But bm in pain to ſee't. 
Val. What, ſore eyes ſtill, brotber? 
Bra. Worle and worle, iter, ; the 0] Id woman's water 
Does me no good. 
Val. Why, it has help'd many, fir, 
Bra. It helps not me, I'm ſure. 
Mar. Oh, oh. 
Val. What ails Martino too ? 
Mar. Oh, oh, the tooth-ach, the tooth-ach. 
Bra. Ah poor worm, this he endures for me now. 
There beats not a more mutual pulſe of paſſion, 
In a kind huſband when his wife breeds child, 
ore MW Than in Martino, I have mark'd it ever; 
He breeds all my pains in's teeth full; and to quit me, 
It is his eye-tooth too. 
Mar. Ay, ay, ay, ay. 
Val. Where did I hear late of a Ckilful low, 
ue. Good for all kind of maladies ? true, true, fir, 
His flag hangs out in town here i' th' croſs inn, 
With admirable cures of all conditions, 
It ſhews him a great travelling and learned efhperick. 
Fra. We'll both to him, Martino. 
Val. Hark you, brother, 
Perhaps you may prevail, as one indifferent. 
Muck. Ay, about that, ſweet widow. 
Val. True; ſpeak low, 3 
Bra. Well, what's the buſineſs, ſay, ſay. 
Val. Marry this, brother, 
Call the young man afide from the old wolf there, 
And whiſper in his ear a thouſand dollars 
It he will vaniſh, and let fall the Suit, 
And never put us to no more coſt and trouble. 2 
Huck, Say me Wels Toy good fir, I'll make em 
worth 


A chain ol gold to you at your ſiſer's wedding. 
| Enter Viol Tra. | 
I 1 hall do much for that 


e; Val. Welcome, ſweetheart, 


Thou com'ſt moſt happily, I'm bold to ſend for thee 
bet, To make a purpoſe good. 


But Vol 1 take delight, Madam, 43 — 
ES 3 In 
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In any ſuch employment. 


Muck. Good wench, truſt me. 

Ric. How, fir, let fall the ſuit? life I'll go ad firſt, 
Bra. A thouſand dollars, fir, think upon them. 

Ric. Why, they're but a thouſand dollars, when they're 
| thought on, 

Bra, A good round ſum. 

Ric. A good round widow's better, 


There's meat and money too, I have been bought 


Out of my lands, and yielded, but, fir, ſcorn 


To be bought out of my affection, 


Bra. Way, here's ev'n juſt my univerſity ſpirit, 
I prized a piece of red deer above gold then. 


Ric, My patron would be mad, an' he ſhould hear on't, - 


Mar. I pray what's good, ür, for a wicked tooth? 
Ric. Hang'd, drawn, and quart'ring is ta hollow one? 
Mar. Ay, tis a hollow one. 

_ Ric. Then take the powder 


Of a burnt warrant, mix'd with oil of felon. 


% 


A 


Mar. Why.ſure you mock me. 
. Ric. Troth I think I do, fir. 


Grip. Come hither, honey 3 3 what's the news in whit 


pers? 
Bra. He will not be bought out. 
Val. No? that's ſtrange, brother. 


Pray take a little pains about this project then, 
And try what that'effects. | 


Bra. I like this better; 
Look you, {weet gentles, ſee what 1 produce here 
For amity's ſake, and peace, to end all controverſy; 
This gentle woman, my charge, left by her irieqds, 


| Whom for her perſon, and her portion, 


I could beſtow moſt richly, but in pity 
To her affection, which lies bent at you, fir, 


x 1 am content to yield to her deſire. 


Ric. At me? 
Bra. But for this jar, 't t had ned er been oller d. 


I bring you fl-th and money, a rich heir, 


And a maid too, and that's a thing worth thanks, fir: 
Nay, one that has rid fifteen mile this > nmr. > 


For your love only. 
_ Grip, Honey, hearken after ber; 


Being 
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Being rich, I can have all my money there; 
Eaſe my purſe well, and never wage law farther. 
] have enough, yet 1 will have my humour, 
Ric. Do you love me, forlooth ? 
Viol. Ob, infinitely. 
Ne. # do not alk thee, that I meant to have thee; 3 
But only to know what came in thy head to love me. 
Viol. My time was come, fir, that's all I can ſay. 
Ric. Alas, poor ſoul, where diòſt thou love me firſt, 
r 
2 In happy hour be't ſpoke, out of a window, ſir. 
Ric. A window ? prithee clap it too, and call it m 
again. 
What was I doing then ſhould make thee love me? 

Viel. Tu itling your band- ſtring, which methought be- 

came you fo generouſly well. 

Ric. Twas a good quality to chuſe a huſband for : 
That love was likely to be ty'd in. matrimony that begun 
in a band-ſtring : yet I have known as much come to pals 
ere now upon a taſſel. Fare you well, ſiſter; 1 may be 
cozen'd in a maid, I cannot ia a widow. 

2 Grip. at thou come home agein? ſtick'ſt thou Sas 
mW? 
1 will defend thee fill then. 
Muck. Sir, your malice 
Will have enough on't. 
Grip. I will have my humour. 
Muck. Beggary will prove the ſpunge. 
Grip. Spunge i' thy gaſcoyns, 
Thy gally-gaſcoyns there. 5 

Ric. Hab, brave protector. 

Bra. 1 thought twould come to open wars 2gain, 
Let 'em agree as they will; two teſty lops, 

I'll have a care of mine eyes, ol 
Mar. I of wy chops, | | [Exeunt. 


NY 
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Scæna II. 


Euter LaTROCINIo and OccuLTo, (a banner of cures 


and diſeaſes hung out.) 
La. Away, out with the banner, ſend's good luck to- 
day. | 
Oce. I warrant you; your name's ſpread, irs for a an 
empiric ; G 


There's an old maſon, troubled with the ſtone, 
Has ſent to you this morning for your counſel, 
He would have eaſe fain. 

La. Marry, I cannot blame him, fir. | 
But how he will come by't, there lies the queſtion. 


Occ. You muſt do ſome what, ſir, for he's lol moſt 


piteouſſy; 


as urine in him now was brew'd laſt March. 


La. Let me fee, I'll ſend him a whole mulket-charge 


of gun powder. | 
Occ. Gunpowder! what, lir, to break the ſtone ? 
La. Ay, by my faith, fir, | 

It is the Iikelieft thing ] know to do't; 

I'm ſure it breaks ſtone-walls and caſtles down, 

I ſee no reaſon but it ſhould break the ſtone. 

Troth, if that do not, 

I ha' nothing elſe that will. 

Occ. 1 know that too. 


La. Why then thou'rt a coxcomb to make queſtion on't. : | 


Oo call in all the reſt, I have employment for them. 
When the high-ways grow thin with travellers, 
And few portmanteaus ſtirring, as all trades 
Have their dead time we ſee, thieyery poor takings, 
And letchery cold doings, and fo forwards ſtill; 
Then do I take my inn, and thoſe curmugeons, 
| Whoſe purſes ] can never get abroad, 
I take em at more eaſe here i my chamber, | 
And make 'em come to me, it's more Rate-like too. 
Seratio, Silvio, and Fiducio, | 


Enter all the reſt, $1L vro, Sraartto, Findet 


I will have none left out, I have parts for you all, s; 


my. MN 


il 


The Double Dilippointenett. : 43 


97 For us? pray let's have em. 
Le. Change yourſelves, 
With all ſpeed poſſible, into ſeveral "OI 
Far from your own; as you a farmer, fir, 
A grazier you, and you may be a miller. 
Fid. Oh no, a miller comes too near a thick, 
That may ſpoil all again. 
Ia. Some country taylor then. 
Fid. That's near enough, by r lady, yet oi venture 
that 
The miller's a white devil, he wears his theft 


Like innocence in badges moſt apparently, 


The tailor modeſtly between his legs. 
La. Why, pray, do you 12 8 85 that mon thief 


then, 
And hark you, for the purpoſe. 
Sil. Twill improve you, fir. i 


La. Twill get believers; believe that, my maſters ; 
Repute and confidence, and make all things clearer 
When you ſee any come, repair you to me 
As ſamples of my ſkill; there are few arts 
But have their ſhadows, ſirs, to ſet *em off. | 
Make haſte away, firs. _  [Exeunt, 


Enter Oc CULTO. 


Occ. Where are yau, fir? 
La. Not far, man: what's the news? 


Occ. The old juſtice, fir, whom we robb'd once 92 
moon: light, 


And bound his man and he, in haycock- time, 


With a rope made of horſe-meat, and, in pity, 5 
Left their mares by em, which I think, ere midnight, 
Did eat their hay-bound maſters both .at liberty 

La. Life, . of him, man? 

Occ. He's enquiring earneſtly 
For the great man of art; 3 indeed, for you, fir: 
Therefore withdraw, ſweet fir ; make yourſelf dan now, 


And that's three parts of any profeſſion, 


La. J have enough on't. . [Exit. 
Enter Ancazno. | 


Occ. How now, what thing's this? . 
5 Now, 


VVT 
Now, by this light, the ſecond part o th' juſtice 
Newly reviv'd, with ne'er a hair on's face: 
*Tis he, or let me periſh, the young gentleman 
We robb'd and ſtript; but I am far from knowledge now. 
Anſ. One word, I pray, fir. 

Occ. With me, gentle fir? 


Anſ. Was there not lately ſeen about theſe e fir, 


A knot of fellows, whoſe conditions 
Are privily ſuſpected? 
Occ. Why do you alk, fir? 


An. There was a row young gentleman robb'd laſt 


night. 
Occ. Robb'd ? 3 
Anſ. Stript of all, blaich. 
Occ. Oh beaſtly raſcals! 
Alas, what was he ? 
Anſ. Look on me, and know him, ſir, 
Occ. Hard-hearted vans, firop ?. 'troth, when I ſaw 
ou, 
Methought thoſe cloaths were never made for you, fr 
Anſ. Want made me glad of em. 
Oc. Send you better fortunes, fir; | - 
That we may have a bout with you once again. [Afde, 
Anſ. I thank you for your wiſh, kind Gr. 
Occ, Tis with my heart, i "Faith ; now ſtore of coin 
| And better cloaths be with you. 
Anſ. There's ſome honeſt yet, 
And charitably minded : how, what's here to > do? 


Here within this place is cared [Reads 


Al] the griefs that were e er endur'd. 
Palfey, gout, hydropick kumour, 
Breath that flinks beyond perfumer, 
Stone, rupture, or impoſthume, 
Yet too dear it ſhall not coſt * em. 


That's. conſcionably ſaid, 1faith, 


In brief, you cannot, I afſare you, 
Be unſowid ſo faſt as 1 can curse Jun. 


Wel promis d, kower er. 


Euter 
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Enter BranDiNo and MARTINO. 
| Bra, Martino, is not yond my hinder parts? 
Mar. Yes, and your tore-parts too, fir, 
Bra. I tro, ſo, 


I never ſaw my hind parts in my life elſe, 
No, nor my fore- ones neither : what are you, ſir 2 
Are you a Juſtice, pray ? | 
Anſ. A juſtice? no, truly, 
Bra. How came this ſuit to you then? 
Anſ. How, this ſuit ? 


Why, muſt he needs be a Jaſtice, fir, that wears it? 


Bra. You'll find it fo; (was made for no body elſe, 


I paid for't. 


Anſ. Oh ſtrange fortune! I have undone 
The charitable woman. 
Bra. He'il be gone | 
Martins, hold him faſt, I' call for bid, 
Anſ. Hold me? Oh curſe of fate! 


Mar. Oh, maſter, maſter. 


Bra. What ails Martino ? 

Mar. In my conſcience, 
H'as beat out the wrong tooth, Hi feel it now 
Three degrees off, 

Bra. Oh ſlave, ſpoil'd a fa as; 

Aj. He lack'd good manners: lay hands o me? 


Enter LATROCINIO. 


La. Why, how now ? what's the broil? 
Bra. The man of art 

I take you, fir, to be. | AE, 
La. I'm the profeſſor _ 


| Of thoſe flight cures you read of in the banner. 


Bra. Our buſineſs was to you, moſt {kilfal i fir 
But in the way to you, right worſhipful, 
I met a thief. 

La. A thief? | 

Bra. With my hit on, rz | 
Let but the coat be fearch'd, Il pawn my life; | 
There's yet the taylor's bill in one o th* pockets, _ 
And a white thimble that 1 und th e PS 5 

Ano 
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Thou ſaw'ſt me when I put it in, Martino. | 
ap. Ay, ay, 


Fra. Oh, has ſpoil'd the norkhieſt clark that ecr 
© grew warranthere. 


La. Sir, you're a ſtranger, but I muſt deal plain with _ 


ou, 
That fait of cloaths muſt needs come e odly to you. 
Anſ. ] dare not ſay which way, that's my affliction. 
La, Is not your worſhip's name ſignior Brandino, fir ? 
Bro. It his been ſo theſe threeicore years and up- 
Wards. 
La. T heard there was a robbery done laſt — 
* to your houſe. 
Tou heard a truth then, fir, 
Ar 1 the man was robb'd. 
La. Ah, that's too groſs, 
Send him away for fear of farther miſchief, 
I do not like him, he's a cunning knave. 
Bra, I want but aid. 


Enter two or tbree dene 


Ia. Within there. 

Bra. Seize upon that impudent thief. 
Anſ. Then hear me ; 

Bra. Away; 


I'll neither hear thee ſpeak, nor wear thoſe cloaths again! ; 


To priſon with the varlet. 
Auſ. How am I puniſh d? 
Bra. Vil make thee bring cut all befote 1 leave thee. 


[Exeunt with Anſaldo. 


| Fr You ve took an excellent courſe with this bold 
villain, fir. 

Bra. I am (worn for ſervice to the commonwealth fir, 
What are theſe, learned fir? 


Euter STRAT1O, SILVIO, and Fipucio. 


Lz. Oh, they're my patients. 
Good morrow, gout, rupture, and pally. 
Stra. Tis farewell gout almoſt, I thank your worſhip. 
Is. What now, you cannot part 0 loon, I hope? 
_ . You came but lately to me. | 
Sera. But moſt happily, | 
I can go near to leap, lir. La, 


ih a4 


" © 


Ir. 


La. 


And cannot atter 'em. 
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La. What! you cannot? 


Away I ſay, take heed, be not too vent'rous though, 
"I've had you but three days, remember that. 


Stra. Thoſe three are better than three hundred, fr. 

La. Yet again? 

Sera. Eaſe takes pleaſure to be known, fir. 

La. You with the rupture there hernia in ſcrotum, 
Pray let me ſec your pace this morning, walk, fir : 
Here's a moſt happy change; be of good comfort, 5 
Your knees are come within three inches no, 

O: one another; by to-morrow noon, 


I' make 'em kiſs and juſtle. 


Sil. *Bleſs your worlhip. 
Bra. You've a hundred prayers in a morning, fir. 
La. Faith we have a few to paſs N the day wo: 
Taylor, you had a ſtitch 
Fid. Oh good your worſhip, _ 
T have had none ſince Eaſter: were I rid 
But of this whoreſon palſy, I were berpy; 3 
J cannot thread my e 
La. No, that's hard, 


1 never mark d ſo rk | 


Fid. It comes by fits, fir. 


La. Las, poor man: what would your workip a 


now 

To ſee me help this fellow at an inſlent? 
Bra. And make him firm from ſhaking ? ? 
La, As a ſteeple, 

From the diſeaſe on't. | 
Bra. Tis to me miraculous. 


La. You, with your whoremaſter diſcaſe, come hither ; 


Here, take me this round g ow, and hold it ſtedfaſt, 
Yet more, fir, yet I ſay; ſo. 

Bra. Admirable! 

La. Go, live, and thread thy needle. 

Bra. Here, Martino: 
*Las, poor fool, his mouth is full of praiſe 


La. No, what's the malady? 1 
Bra. The fury of a tooth. 
La. A tooth? ha, ha, 
I thought 't had been ſome gangrene, fue, | 


Canker, 


s 
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Canker, or Ramex. 
Bra. No, it's enough as tis, fir. 


La. My man ſhall "eaſe that X00 ſit you down 


there, fir. 


Take the tooth, firrab, daintily, inſenſibly : 


But what's your worlhip” s malady? that's for me, fir. 


Bra. Marry, pray look you, fir: your worſhip s counſel 
About mine eyes. N 


La. Sore eyes? that's nothing too, fir, 
Bra. By'r lady, I that feel it think it ſomewhat. 
La. Have you no convulſions, pricking _ fr, 


Ruptures, or apoſtemates? 


Bra. No, by my faith, fir, 


Nor do I defire to have em. 


La. Thoſe are cures, 
There do I win my fame, fir: quickly, ſirrab, 
Reach me the eye- cup hither: do you make water well, 


Bra. I'm all well there. 

La. You feel no grief i“ th? kidney. 

Bra. Sound, ſound, ſound, ſir. | 
La. Oh, here s a breath, fir, I muſt talk withal 


One of theſe mornings. 


Bra. There 1 think, b faith, 


I am to blame indeed, and my wife 5 words 


Are come to pals, fir. | 
Mar. Oh, oh, *tis not that, *tis not thats 


It is the next beyond it; there, there, there. 


_ Oce. The beſt have their miſtakings : now Tl! ft 1 


| Bra: What's that, ſweet ſir, that comforts with his 
coolneſs ? 


La. Oh ſovereign geer: wiok hard; and keep it 16 


ſir. 
Mar. Oh, oh, oh. | | 
Occ, Lay, bere be goes; one taitch more, and he 


comes, fir. * 


Mar. Auh, ho. 


Occ. Spit out, I told you he was gone, fir, 
Bra. How chears Martino? 


Mar. Oh, I can anſwer you now, maſter 


| I feel great eaſe, { DEE e 


lf 


na 


ou, 


his 


in, 


he 


Bra. 
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Bro. So do I, Martino. 


Mar. Im rid of a fore burden, for my part, maſter, 
Of a ſcald little one. 


La. Pleaſe but your worſhip now 


To take three drops of the rich water with you, 


Tul undertake your man ſhall cure you, fir. 
At twice in your own chamber, 

Bra. Shall he ſo, fir? _ 

La. I will uphold him in't. 

Mar. Then J will do it, fir. 

La. How lively your man is now? | 


Mar. Oh, I'm as light, methinks, as ever I was in wy 
life. 


Bra. What is't contents your worſhip? 


La. Ev'n what your worthip pleaſe, I am not merce- 

ner 
* My purſe is gone, Martino. 
La. How, your purſe, fir? _ 
Bra. Tis gone, i'faith: I've been a among N raſeals | 
Mar. And that's a thing 

I ever gave you warning of, maſter, you care not. 

What compiny you Tun into. 
| Bra, Lend me ſome money: chide me anon, I polite 


A pox on em for vipers, they have ſuck d blood of me. 
Mar. Oh, maſter! | 


Bra. How now, man? 

Mar. My purſe i 1s gone too. 

Bra. How? I'll never take warning more of thee 
while 1 live then; thou art an hypocrite, and art not fit 


to give good counſel to (hy mafter, that can'ſt not keep 


irom ill company thyſelf, | 
La. This is moſt ſtrange, fir : both your purſes gone! 
Mar. Sir, I'd my hand on mine when 1 game in. 
La. Are you but ſure of that? oh, would you were. 
for. As I am of eaſe, 


Ia. Then they' re both gone one way, be that your | 


comfort. 


Bra Ay, but at way is that, ir? 


La. That cloſe knave in vour cloaths | has got 'em m both, 


Tis well you've clapt him faſt. 


Bra. Why that's impoſſible. + 7 
. Oh tell not me, fir : I have known n purſes . 
5 M 
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And the Thief ſtand, and look one full in the face, 

As I may do your worſhip, and your man now. 
Mar. Nay, that's moſt certain, maſter. 

Bra. I will make 


'That raſcal in my cloaths anſwer all this then, 
And all the robberies that have been done 


Since the moon chang'd get you home firſt, Martino, 


And know if any of my wite's things are miſſing, 
Or any more of mine: tell her he's taken, 
And by that token he has took both our purſes. 
Mar. That's an ill token, maſter. 
Bra. That's all one, fir. 


Make haſte again, and meet me part of the wa 7 


Mar. Til hang the villain, 


An' 'twere for nothing | but the ſowſe he gave me. | Exit. 


Bra. Sir, I depart aſhamed of my requital, 


And leave this ſeal ring with you as a pledge 
Of further thankfulneſs. 


La. No, I beſeech you, fir. 

Bra. Indeed you ſhall, fir. TH. 

La. Oh, your worſhip's word, fir. 

Bra. You ſhall have my word loo, for « a rare gentle- 
man 


As e'er I met withal. | (Exit. 


La. Clear fight be with you, fir, 
If conduit-water, and my hoſteſs' milk, 
That comes with the ninth child now, may afford it. 
Life, I fear'd none but thee, my villainous tooth-drawer, 
Occ. There was no fear of me; I've often told you 
] was bound prentice to a barber once, 


But ran away in the ſecond year. 


La. Ay, marry, _ 


That made thee 446 a pull at the wrong tooth, » 
And me afraid of thee : what have we there, few? 


Occ. Some threeſcore dollars i' the maſter's purſe, 
And ſixteen in the clerk's, a ſilver ſeal, 


Two or three amber beads, and four blank warrants. 


La. Warrants! where be they ? the beſt news came 
> F yet. LOS 
"Maſs, here's his hand, and here's his ſeal, I thank him, 


his comes moſt luckily : one of our fellows 


Was took laſt gh, we'll ſet him firſt at . 


«It, 


itle- 
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And other good boys after him: and if he : 
In the old Juſtice's ſuit, whom we robb'd lately, 
Will come off roundly, we'll ſet him free too. 
Occ. That were a good deed, faitb; we may in pity. 
La. There's nothing done merely for pity en 
Money or Ware muſt help too. 


IITY in parts by the thie ves. 


Cive me fortune, give me health, 
Give me freedom, J / get wealth. 
Who complains his fate's amiſs, 
When he has the wide world his? 
_ Giwe us fortune, give us health, 
Give us freedom, we'll get wealth, 
In every hamlet, town, and city, 
He has lands, that was born witty. . = 
Ss OM [Exeunt. 


His Adus quarti. 


Actus V. Scæna I. 


Enter PnIIIP PA and Viol zT TA. 
Phil. 27 well this gentleman keeps bis promiſe 


too ? 

Sure there's no truſt in man. 

Viol. They're all Franciſco's, 
That's my opinion, miſtreſs : Fools, or falſe ones. 
He might have bad the honeſty yet, i faith, 
To ſend my maſter's cloaths home. 

Phil. Ay, thoſe cloaths, 
Thoſe cloaths much trouble me. | 

Viol. Faith, an he were a gentleman, as be ſeem'd to 


be, 

They would trouble bin too I think ; = | 
Methinks he ſhould have ſmall deſire to keep? em. I 
Phil. Faith, and leſs. pride to wear em. I ſhoull 
think, weng. 

M 2 | 5 Eu 
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Enter MARTIN O. 


Martino! oh, we're ſpoil'd, wench; are they come then? 
Mar. Miſtreſs, be of good cheer, I have excellent 
News for you; comfort your heart; what have you to 
breakfaſt, miſtreſs? youlhall have all again, I warrant you 
Phil. What ſays he, wench ? 
Viol. I'm loth to underſtand him. 
Mar. Give me a note of all your things, ſweet millref, 
You ſhall not loſe a hair, take it on my word, 
We have him ſafe enough. 
Phil. Alas, ſweet wench, 
This man talks fearfully. _ 
Viol. And I know not what yet; 
That's the worſt, miſtreſs. 
Mar. Can you tell me, pray, 
Whether the raſcal has broke ope' my Jef or no? 
He was taken, miſtreſs, Wh and beaſtly : 
How do you think, 1'faith 2 _ 
Phil. I know not, fr. | 
Mar, Troth, in my maſter's cloaths: 
Would any thief, but a beaſt, been taken ſo? 
. Phil, Wench, wench, 
Viol. I have grief enough of my own to tend, willel. 
Phil. Did he confeſs the robbery 2: | 
Mar. O no, no, miſtreſs; 
He's a young cunning raſcal, he confeſs'd nothing. 
While we were examining on him, he took away 
My maſter's purſe and mine, but confeſs'd nothing ſtill. 
| Phil, That's but ſome ſlanderous injury rais'd again 
him. 
Cre EK your maſter with you ? 
Mar. No, ſweet miſtreſs. : 
I muſt make haſte and meet him, pray diſpatch me then, 
Phil. J have look'd over all with ſpecial heedfulnels ; 
There's nothing miſs'd, I can aſſure you, ſir, 
But that ſuit of pour maſter's. | 
Mar. I'm right gled on't. | 
| That ſuit would hang him, yet I well 100 hs him 
bangzd in that ſuit though 3 it will diſgrace my maſter's 


fach n for ever. You 5 


Phil. O N ſhall we do, wench 2. 


Viol. *Tis no marvel, miſtreſs, 5: 


4 i] — — 8 


of ee „ Toe 


lers 


it. 


The 


Tve thought upon a wa of certain | 
_—— keep him w * "ad him too, * 
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The poor young gentleman could not keep his promiſe. 

Phil. Alas, ſweet man, he's confels'd nothing yet, 
wench. 


Viol. That ſhews his conſtancy, and love to you, 
miſtreſs : | 


But you muſt do't of force, there is no help for t, 


The truth can neither ſhame nor hurt you much; 


Let 'em make what they can on't, 'twere fin n and pity, 


i'faith, N 
To caſt away ſo ſweet a gentleaan \ 
For ſuch a pair of infidel hoſe and doublet : : 


Enter ANsAL Do. 


I would not hang a Jew for a whole wardrobe on em. 
Phil. Thou ſay'ſt true, wenen. 


Viol. Oh, oh, they're come again, miſtreſs. 

Phil. Sionior "Auſalas' e 

Anf. The ſame, mightily croſs'd, dy ; 
But, paſt hope, freed again by a doctor s means, 
A man of art, I know not juſtly what, indeed, 
But pity, and the fortunate gold you gave me, 
Wrought my releaſe between em. 

Phil. Met you not | 


My huſband's man ? 


Anſ. ] took ſuch ſtrange ways, lady, 


I hardly met a creature. 


Phil. Oh, moſt welcome. 
Viol. But how ſhall we beſtow him now we have him, 
miſtreſs? 

Phil. Alas, that's true. 

Viol. Martino may come back 2gain. _ 

Phil. Step you into that little chamber ſpeedily, fr, 
And dreſs him up in one of my gowns and bead ire, 


| His youth will well endure it. 


Viol. That will be dls, | | 
Phil. Nay, do't quickly then, and burn that ſuit, 


That it may never bear witneſs againſt us. 


Viol. Ay, and Ill throw the alhes. into the pond, for 


fear they ſhould" ſmell of my maſter. 


Phil. Away, diſpatch, wench. [Erie viol. and Anſal, 5 
afety, 


5 Without 
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Without ſuſpicion now. I'll delay time 
With all the means I can. Oh, welcome, fir, 


Enter BRaNDINo with a writing. 


Bra. I'll ſpake to you anon, wife, and kiſs you ſhortly, 
I'm very buſy yet: Cockſey-down, Mem-berry, 
Her manor-houſe at Well. dun. 

Phil. What's that, good fir ? | 
Bra. The widow's, your ſweet ſiſter's deed of gift; 
She's made all her eſtate over to me, wench: 

She'll be too hard for 'em all: and now 8 aces buſs x me; 
Good luck after thieve's handſel. 
Phil. Oh, tis happy, fir, 
You have him faſt. 
Bra, 1 ha” laid him ſafe enough, wench. 
Phil. J was ſo loft in joy at the report on't, 
I quite forgot one thing to tell Martino. 
Bra. What's that, ſweet blood? 
Phil. He, and his villains, fir, 
Robb'd a ſweet gentlewoman Jaſt night. 
Bra. A gentle woman? 
Phil. Nay, moſt uncivilly and baſely fript her, f ir. 

Bra, Oh barbarous ſlaves! 

Phil. 1 was ev'n fain, for woman-hood's ſake, 
Alas, and charity's, to receive her in, 


7 And ctoath her pcor wants in a ſuit of mine. 


Bra. Twas moſt religiouſly done: I long for her; 


Who have I brought to fee thee, think'ſt thou, woman? | 


Phil. Nay, fir, I know not. 

Bra. Gueſs, I prithee, heartily : 
An enemy of thine. 

Phil. That I hope you have not, fr. 

Bra. But all was done in jeſt : he cries thee mercy 3 5 
Franciſco, ſirrah. | 

Phil. Oh, I think not on him. | 
Bro. That letter was but writ to try thy conſtancy 5 
He confeſt all to me. 


Enter FRANCI1SCo. 


Plil Joy on bim, Gr, 
So far am I from malice, look you, fir 
Welcome, ſweet er 3 but II never truſt you, Kr. 
2 Bra. 


4. 
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Bra. Faith, I'm beholden to thee, wife, for this. 
Fra. Methinks; I enter now this houle with joy, 
Sweet peace, and quietneſs of conſcience 


I wear no guilty bluth upon my cheek 


For a ſin ſtampt laſt midnight; I can talk now 
With that kind man, and not abule him inwardly, 


Even in thought. 
| What a ſweet Being is an honeſt mind? 
It * peace to itſelf, and all mankind. 


| Enter MaRTINo. 
Bra. Martino.” 


E Mar. Maſter. 


Bra. There's another robbery done, arab, 


By the ſame party. 


Mar. What? your worſhip mocks, 


Under correction. 


Phil. 1 forgot to tell thee, 


e robb'd a Jovely gentlewoman, 


Mar. O pagan ! 


This fellow will be ſtor d to death with pipkins, 


And pitcters without ears; 
Ee will never die alive, that's my opinion. 


Enter Axsaipo, (as MazTiAa) and VIOLETTA. 


Phil. Look you your Judgments, gentlemen, "_ s eſ- 
pecſally, 


Signior Franciſco, whoſe mere object now 


Is woman at theſe Nun; huſband, you have a glimpſe 


too, | | | 
You offer half an eye, as old as you are. 


Bra. By'r lady, dee wench; an eye and a half, 1 
tro', 5 


I ſhould be ſorry elſe. 


Phil. What think you now, firs ? 


Is't not a goodly lady? 


Bra. Beſhrew my heart elſe, wth, 


Pray, oft 4 little, lignior, you re but my gueſt „ remem- | 


P m maſter of the houſe, P11 have the firſt kiſs. 
Phil. Bat, huſband, tis the courteſy of all Daene 


Io 2 a Arangpe ever the firſt bit. 


Bra. 


— 
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Bra. In woodcock or ſo, but there's no heed to be 
taken in mutton ; 
We commonly fall ſo roundly to that we forget e 
I'm ſorry for thy fortune, but thou'rt welcome, lady: 
I have him faſt, and he ſhall lye by't cloſe. 
Anſ. You cannot do me a greater pleaſure, fir. 
Bra. I'm happily glad on't. 
Fra, Methinks there” s ſomewhat whiſpers i in my foul, 
This i is the hour I muſt begin my acquaintance _ 
With honeſt love, and haniſh all looſe thoughts; 
| fate ſpeaks to me from the modeſt eye 
of on ſweet gentlewoman. _ 
"Phil Wench, wench. 
Viol. Piſh, hold ; in your breath, miſtreſs ; 
If you be ſeen to laugh, you ſpoil all preſently, 
] keep it in with all the might I have. 
Anſ.. Pray, what young gentleman's that, fir? 
Bra. An honeſt boy, i faith, | 
And came of a good kind : doſt like him, lady ? 
I would thou hadſt him, an' thou be'ſt not promis'd ; 
He's worth ten thouſand dollars yearly. 


Viol. By this light, miſtreſs, my maſter will go near to 


make a match anon; methinks I dream of admirable 
ſport, miſtreſs. 

Phil. Peace, thou art a drab. 

Bra. Come hither now, Franciſco, 

Tee known the time I've had a better ſtomach; 
Now I can dine with looking upon meat. 

Fra. That face deſerved a better fortune, lady, 
Than laſt night's rudeneſs ſhew d. | 
Anſ. We cannot be 
Our chooſers, fir, in our own deſtiny. 

Fra. I return better pleaſed than when T went. 

Mar. And could that beaſtly imp rob you, forlooth ? ? - 

Anſ. Moſt true. 

Mar. We will have him ſtoned for you. 

Fra, May I requeſt a modeſt word or two, lady, 

In private with you? 

Anſ. With me, fir ? 

Fra. To make it ſure from all lupea of 1 injury, 
I'll intreat this gentleman _ | 
For an ear-withels unto all our conference. 


2 


goſſip? 
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Anf. Why ſo, I am content, fir. [Exeunt Fra. & Anal. 
Bra. So am I, lady. 


Mar. Oh maſter, here's a rare bedfellow for wy miſtreſs 


to night, 


For you know we muſt both out t of town again. 
Bra. That's true, Martino. 
Mar. I do but think how — 7 * * telling of tales te to 
gether, 
The prettieſt! 
Bra. The prettieſt, indeed. 


Mar. Their tongues will never leave wagging, maſter; 
till their tails are at t reſt. ak 


Bra. Never, Martino, never. +> [Exennt 


_ : Phil. Take heed you be not heard. 


Viol. I fear you moſt, miſtreſs. 
Phil. Me, fol? ha, ha. 


Viol. Why, look you, miſtref: faith youre Faulty; 


ha, ha. 


Phil Well Gaid, faith, where ew the fault now; 


Vil. Oh, for A huſband 5 1 mall burſt wich laughing | 
| aſe, | 


This band is his to ſpoil any Maid. 


Phil Pl be reveng d now ſoundly of Franciſco, 
For failing me when time was; 
Il vex his heart as much as he mock'd mine. | 
Viol. But that may marr your hopes, it our r gende vo 


| man be known to be a man. 


Phil. Not as I'll work it; : | N 
I would not loſe this ſweet revenge, methinks, 


For a whole fortnight of the old man's abſence, 
Which is the ſweeteſt benefit next to this: 


Enter ANs AI Do. 


Why, how now, fir, what courſe take you for laughing ? 
We are undone for one. 


Anſ. Faith, with great pain, 


Stifte it, and keep it in; I ha' no receipt for it. 


But pray, in ſadneſs, ſay, what is the gentleman 2 3 


I never knew his like for tedious urgings z 


He will receive no anſwer. JF 
Phil. Would he would not, fir. EY 


\ 
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Anſ. Says I'm ordain'd for him, merely for him ; 

And that his wiving fate ſpeaks in me to him: 

Will force on me a jointure ſpeedily 

Of ſome ten thouſand dollars. 

Pail. Would thou hadſt em: I know he can i he will, 
Anſ. What is this gentleman ?__ 

Phil. Faith, ſhall I tell you, ſir? 

One that would make an excellent honeſt huſband 

For her that's a juſt maid at one and twenty; 

For, on my conſcience, he has his maidenhead yet. 

Viol. Fie, out upon him, beaſt. 

Phil. Sir, if you love me, 

Give way but to one thing I ſhall requeſt of you. 
Au. Your courteſies you know may lay commands on 
| me. 

Phil. Then, at his next ſollicitings, let a conſent 
Seem to come from you; kwill make noble ſport, fir z 
We'll get jointure and all; but you muſt bear 
| Yourſelf moſt affable to all his purpoſes. | | 
An. I can do that. 

Phil. Ay, and take heed of laughing. 

Anſ. T've bore the worſt of that Nady, lady. | 

_ Phil, To ſet your countenance then for here he 
comes. | 


3” * 


. Fraxcisco. 


Fra. There i is no middle continent in this paſſion 3 ; 
| I feel it here, it muſt be love or ! . 
It was ordain'd for one. 
e Signior Franciſco, 
Pm ſorry *twas your fortune in my houſe, fir, 
To have ſo violent a ſtroke come to you: 
The gentlewoman's a ſtranger ; pray be counſell'd, fr, 
Till you hear further of her friends and portion, 
Fra. *Tis only but her love that I deſire, 
She comes moſt rich in that. 
Phil. But be advis'd though; 
I think ſhe's a rich heireſs; but ſee the proof, ſir, 
Before you make her ſach a generous jointure. 
Fra. Tis mine, and I will do't. 
Phil. She ſhall be yours too, 
If 1 oy rule her then. 


Fra. 


Fra. 


on't. 
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Fra. You ſpeak all ſweetneſs. | 


Phil. She likes your perſon well, I el you fo much, 
But take no note I ſaid fo. 

Fra. Not a word. 

Phil. Come, lady, come, the gentleman's deri, 
And, o' my conſcience, honeſt. 

Anſ. Blame me not, I am a maid, and fearful. 

Fra. Thus let me ſeal my vows, 


And when I brake them, may heaven renounce me. 


Enter BRAN DINO and MakrINo. 


Bra. Vea, a match, faith: my houſe is lucky for * em, 
Now, Martino. 

lar. Maſter, the widow has the day. 

Bra. The day? 

Mar. She's overthrown my yrmugnes 

Bra. Precious tidings ! 


7 Clap down four woodcocks more. 


Mar. They're all at hand, fir. 
Bra. What, both her adverſaries too? 


Enter VALERIA, RICARDO, Mo cx won, and nis. 


Mar. They're come, fir, | 
Bra. Go, bid the cook ſerve in two geeſe i in a diſh. 
Mar. I like your conceit, maſter, beyond utterance. 


Bra. Welcome, ſweet ſiſter; which 1 is the man muſt 
have you? 


I'd welcome no body elle. 


Muck. Come to me then, fir. 
Bra. Are you he, Vfeith, my chain of gold? rm gud | 


Val. I wonder you can hive the face to follow me, 

That have ſo proſecuted things againſt me: 

But I have reſolv'd myſelf, *tis done to ſpight me. 
Rit. O dearth of truth! 
Grip. Nay, do not ſpoil thy hair, 

Hold, hold I fay, I'll get thee a widow ſomewhere elſe. 
Ric. If hand and faith be nothing for a contract, 


\ 


What ſhall man hope? 


Grip. Twas wont to be enough, honey, 
When there was honeſt meaning among Sorts - 
But, ſince your: brides came in, ds not alow'd 


. A contract 
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A contract without gifts to bind it faſt 
Every thing now muſt bave a feeling firſt : 


Do I come near you widow ? 
Val. No, indeed, ſir, 


| Nor ever ſhall, I hope: and, for your comfort. lir, 


That ſought all means to entrap me for my wealth, 
Had law "unfortunately put you upon me, 
You had loſt your labour, all your aim and hopes, ſir; 
Here ſtands the honeſt gentleman, my brother, 
To whom I've made a deed of gift of all. | 
Bra. Ay, that ſhe has, i faith, I thank her, gentlemen, 


Look you here, firs, 


Val. I muſt not look for pleaſures 
That give more grief, if they prove alle, or fail vs, | 
'Than ever they gave joy. 

Muck. Have you ſerved me ſo, widow? . 


Grip. I'm glad thou haſt her not, laugh at him, my : 
boy ha, ha. 


Val. T muſt take one that ſoves me for myſelf : 
Here's an old gentleman looks not after wealth, 


But virtue, manners, and conditions. | 
Muck, Yes, by wy faith: 1 muſt. have dn too, 
Widow. 


Val. How, fir? 
Muck. Your virtue, and conditions, widow, 


Are pretty things within doors, I like well on 'em; 
But I muſt have ſomewhat without lying, or being. 


In the tenure or occupation of Mr. ſuch-a-one : ha? 


"Thoſe are fine things, indeed. 
Val. Why, ſir, you ſwore to me it was Gor love. 


Muck. True; but there's two words to a bargain ever, 


All the world over, and, if love be one, 


I'm ſure money's the other z tis no bargain elſe: 


Pardon me, I muſt dine as well as ſup, widow, _ 
Val Cry you mercy, I miſtook you all this while, urs p 
It was this antient gentleman, indeed, 


Whom I crave pardon on. 
Grip. What of me, widow ? 


Val. Alas, I have wrong'd you, fir; Was you. that | 


ſwore © 


Jou lov'd me for myſelf! 1 


Grip. By my troth, but J did not: 


Come, 


M 


= A 


hat 


me, 
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Come, father not your lies upon. me, widow : 
love you for yourſelt? ſpit at me, gentlemen, 
If ever I'd ſuch a thought: fetch me in, widow! 
You'll find your reach too ſhort. 
Val. Why, you have enough you ſay, _ 
_ Grip. Ay, but I will have my humour too; 
And will have more. 
Val. WR ſhould a widow truſt; ? I'll (wear 'twas one 
of you | 
That made = believe ſo: 'maſs, think "twas you, ſir, 
Now I remember me. we 
Ric. I (wore too much 
To be believed fo littie. 
Val. Was it you then? 


Peſhrew my heart for wronging of you; for I am a thine. : 
Ric. Welcome ie 


Are you mine faithfully now? 


Val. As love can make one. | 
luck. Why this fills the common wealth ſo full of 
beggars, 

Marrying for love; which none of mine Niall do. | 
Val. But now I think on't; we muſt part aga ls fir, 
Ric. Again 5 
Val. You're in debt, and I, in doubt of all, 

Left myſelf nothing too; we muſt not hold. 

Want on both ſides makes all affection cold: 

| hall not keep you from that gentleman 

You'll be his more than mine; and when he liſt, 

He'll make you lie from me in ſome ſour oriſon, 

Then let him take you now for altogether, firs 

Nye he that's mine ſhall be all mine, or nothing. 

Ric. I never felt the evil of my debts | 

Tll this afflicting minute. 
Grip. I'll be mad once in my days, and I will have my 


bumour: they're now but deſperate debts again, [ never 
look for 'em. 


And ever ſince I knew what malice 1 was, | 

L always held it ſweeter to ſow miſchief 

Than to receive money; *tis the finer pleaſure, | . _ 
Pl give him his bonds as *twere i in pity 3 
Jo make the match, and bring em both to benen ; + Tn 
Then will they ne' 'er agree, 92 s a ſure point, | 


— 
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Come, widow, come, Pil try your honeſty, 
Here to my honey you've made many proffers, 
I fear they're all but tricks: here are his debts, gentle. 


men; [ 
How I came bye em I know beſt myſelf. f 
Take him before us faithfully for your huſband, N 


And he ſhall tear 'em all before your face, widow. 
Val. Vie may all faith refuſe me. 
Grip. Tear 'em, honey, 
Tis firm in law, a conſideration given: | 
What, with thy teeth? thow lt ſhortly tear her ſo, |: 
That's all my hope, thou'dſt never had 'em elle. 
I've enough, and I will have my humour. 
Ric. I'm now at liberty, widow, 
Val. I'll be lo too, 
And then 1 come to thee : give me this from you, bro 
ther. H 
Bra. Hold, ſiſter, ſiſter. al 
Val. Look you, the deed of gift, br I'm as "EQ 
He that hes me has all, and thou art he. | 
Mack. and Grip. Yow! s that ? | T. 
Val. You're bob'd, 'twas but a deed in oft, „ D 
And all to prove thee, whom I have found moſt juſt. 
Bra. I'm bob'd among the reſt too: I'd have {worn 
It had been a thing for me and my heirs for ever; 
If I'd but got it vp to the black box * 


It had been paſt redemption Ar 
Mac. How am I cheated ? By 
Grip, I hope you'll have the conſcience now to P es In 

fir. = 

de. Oh wicked man! ſower ol ſtrife and envy, open Th 
not thy nps. | Re Bu 

Grip. How, how's this? 
Ric. Thou baſt no charge at all, no \ child of thine own, MW As 

But two thou got'ſt once of a ſcowring woman, W But 

And they are well provided for, they're i“ th' hoſpital : Wt 
| Thou haſt twice ten thouſand pound to bury thee, [ſt 
Hang thyſelf when thou wilt, a ſlave go with thee. _ 
_ _ Grip. I'm gone, my goodneſs comes all out together, You 

1 have enough, but J have not my humour. 4 

| 55 1 ; 


Luer 


„ n. 
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Euter Viol ET TA. 


Viol O maſter, gentlemen, and you, ſweet widow, 
thick you are no forwarder yet, I kno not, 
If ever you be ſute to laugh again, 
Now 1s the time. 
Val. Why, what's the matter, wench 2. 
Fel. Ha, ha, ha. ä 
Bra. Speak, ſpeak. 
Viol. Ha, a marriage, a marriage, I cannot tell't for 
liughing: hs, ha. 
Bra. A marriage, do you make that a laighing matter? 


Euter FRANCIScO and ANSALDO. 


2 Ha: AY; and'you i make it fo when you know 
ro- all. 
Here they come, here they come, one man married to | 
another. | 4 
Val. How ! man to man? 
Viol. Ay, man to man, i'faith. 
There il be good port at night to bring em both to bed; 
Do you ſez em now ? ha, ha, ha. | 
Muck. My daughter Martia ! | 
Anſ. Oh my father: your love and pardon, ſir. 
Val. Tis the indeed, gentlemen. 
Anſ. 1 have been diſobedient, I confeſs, 
And Heaven has puniſt'd.me : : 
Bat finding reconcilement from above 5 
me, la peace of heart, the next J hope's your love. 
| Mack, 1 cannot but forgive thee now I ſee thee z 
peo WM Thon fled'ſt a happy fortune of an old man, 
but Franciſco's of a noble family. 
Fra. I lov'd her not, ſir, 
wn, I As the was yours, for I proteſt I knew't not, 
WM But for herſelf, and her own deſervings, e 
l: Which, had you been as foul, as you've been bibel, 
| ſhould have lov'd in her. 
Muck. Well, hold your prating, fir, 
er. You're not like to loſe +72 I 
Phil. Oh Violetta, who ſhall laugh at us now? : 
Viol. The child unborn, miſtreſs. 


Ente 5 Be good. „ 
N 2 . 
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Fra. Be honeſt. 


Anſ. Heav'n will not let you Gn in, an' you'd be careful, 


Fra, What means it ſends to help you, think and mend, 
You're as much bound as we, to praiſe that friend. 
Phil. J am fo, and J will ſo. 
Anſ. Marry you ſpeedily, 
Children may tame you, you'll die like a wild beaſt elſe, 
Viol. Ay by my troth ſhould I, I've much ado to forbeat 
Laughing now, more's my hard fortune. | 5 


Enter MAR Io. 


Mar. O e miſtreſs, and you gentles all 
10 horſe, to horſe preſently, if you mean to do your 
country any ſervice. 
Bra. Art not aſham'd, Martino, to talk of i. ſa 
| openly | 
Before young married couples thus, 
Mar. It does concern the common-wealth and me, 
And you, maſter, and all: the thieves are taken, 
Anſ. What ſay'ſt, Martino? 
Mar. Law, here's common-wealth' men: 
The man of art, maſter, that cupt your eyes, 
Is prov'd an arrant raſcal; and his man, 
Tbat drew my tooth, an excellent e drawer * 
J felt no pain in that, it went infenſibly : 
Such notable villanies confeſt, 
Bra. Stop there, 8 
We'll have time for them: Cone, nentle-folks, - 
Take a {light meal with us: But the beſt cheer | 


— 


Is perfect joy; and that we wiſh all here. Exeunt. 
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IT Oxch/ore an honeſt poldſmmith in the city. 


vickſilver z a rake, his 'prentice. 
Golding ; his ſober prentice. 
Sir Petronel Flaſh; a poor knight. 
Security; an old uſurer, 
Bramble; a lawyer. 
Seagul; captain of a ſhip. | 
1 3 two of his paſſengers. 
 Slirgut z a butcher's prentice. 
Poldauy; a French taylor. 


28 z 3 two 8 belong 


Mea. Touchfone; ; the geld e 
Girtred; her daughter, that affects to by a fine 2 
Milared ; her good daughter, ; 
V. Inifred ; Security's wife. 


r 3 2 caſt· miſtreſs of Quicklilyer's. 8. 
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Act I. Scene 1. e | 


Enter maſler 75 be and Quick kver at 85 * 


Qui chſilver with his. hat, pumps, ſhort ſword and dag- 
ger, and a racket wruſs'd up under his cloak, At the 


middle door, enter Golding ;' * a nt 4 


ſhop, and he e- ſort turus eg it. 
Touch. 


1 


ND xbitber with you ow bat 


comrades are you to meet withal? 


dexyous; 1 


Quick. Indeed, and in ver ſober trut fir—: ; 55 

Touch. Indeed, and, in rery good fk ſober by fi $3. 
Behind my back thou wilt ſwear faſter than a French 
Toot-boy, and talk more baudily than a common mid- 
| wile] 3 and parcels and in Ven * lober bs 


. 75 - 
* x 
da * 


_- 


4 
, 
* 
Y - 
4 


action are you bound for? c 112 | 


where's the ſupper ? Yo s the ren- 


1 
* 2 
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fir; but if a privy ſearch ſhould be made, with what 
furniture are you rigg'd now? Sirrah, I tell thee I am thy 
maſter, William Touchſtone goldſmith, and thou m 
prentice, Francis Quickſilver, and I will ſee whither 
you are running, Work upon that nu. 
Quick. Why, fir, l hope a man may uſe his recreation 
With his maſter's profit. F 
| Touch. Prentices recreations are ſeldom with their 
waſter's-profit. ort upon that now, You ſhall give up 
your cloak, though you he no alderman. Heyday ! 
' Tuſhans! ha! ſword! pumps! here's a racket, indeed! 
5 Touch unchaks Quick. 
Quick. Work upon that now. 5 
Touch, Thou ſhameleſs varlet, do'ſt thou jeſt at thy 
lawful maſter, contrary to thy indentures? _ 
Quick. *Sblood, fir! my mother's a gentlewoman, and 
my father a juſtice of peace, and of«quorum ; and though 
I am a younger brother, and a 'prentice, yet, I hope, I | 
am my father's ſon; and, by god ſlid, *tis for your wor- ; 
ſhip, and for your commodity, that I keep company. 1 
am entertained among gallants, 'tis true; they call me 
couſin Frank, right; I lend them monies, good; they 
ſpendd it, well: But when they are ſpent, muſt not they 


ſtrive to get more? muſt not their land fly? and to l 
whom? ſhall not your worſhip ha' the refuſal? Well, I 

am a good member of the city, if I were well conſidered. f 
I am going to an ordinary now; the gallants fall to play; 7 
1 carry light gold with me; the gallants call, couſin t 
Frank, ſome gold for filver: I change; gain by it; the þ 
- - *oallants loſe the gold, and then call, couſin Frank, lend e 
me ſome ſilver. Wy :::: 2 
DTDonch. Why? I cannot tell; ſeven ſcore pound art 1 
thou cut in the caſh ; but look to it, I will not be gal. \ 

- lanted out of my monies. And as for my riſing by other 
men's fall, God ſhield me! Did I gain my wealth by a 
. ordinaries? no: by exchanging of gold? no: by keep- a1 
ing of gallants company ? no: I hired me a little ſhop, d 
fought low, took ſmall- gain, kept no debt bock, gar- m 
niſhed my ſhop, for want of plate, with good, wholſome te 
thrifty ſentences: as, Touchſlone, keep thy ſhop; and thy hi 
ſhop will keep thee. Light gains make heavy. purſis. 'Tis N 


good t0 by merry and miſe. And when I Was wit d, Thad . 
a FE © ſomething . 


1 
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ſomething to ſtick too. And I grew up; and, I praiſe 


providence, I bear my brows now as high as the beſt of 


my neighbours : But thou — Well, look to the accounts; 
our father's bond lies for you: ſeven ſcore pound is yet 
in the rear. 5 


Quick. Why, fir, I have as good, as proper gallants : 


words for it, as any are in London ; gentlemen of good 
phraſe, perfect language, paſlingly behav'd ; gallants that 
wear ſocks and clean linen, and call me kind couſin 


Frank! good couſin Frank! for they know my father; 


and ſhall not I truſt *em ? 

Enter a Page, as enquiring for Touch/lone's ſhop. _ 
Gold. What do ye lack, fir ? what is't you'll buy, ſir? 
Touch. Ay, marry, fir, there's a youth of another piece! 
there's thy fellow-'prentice, as good a gentleman born 2s 
thou art; nay,, and better mean'd : But does he pump it, 


or racket it? Well, if he thrive not, heay'n and men 


neglect induſtr x... 61 0 
Gold. It is his ſhop, and here my maſter walks. 


Touch. With me, boy? 7 


„ loveto you, and will inſtantly viſit you. 
[- 


Touch, To make up the match with my eldeſt daugh- _ 
ter. He ſhall find me unwillingly ready, boy. [Exit Page. 


There's another affliction too. As I have two prentices, 


the one of a boundleſs prodigality, the other of a moſt - 


, 

n 

e hopeful induſtry; ſo have I only two daughters, the 

d _ eldeſt of a proud ambition, the other of a modeſt humihty, 
and comely ſoberneſs. The one muſt be lady fied, for- 

tooth, and be attir'd juſt to the court-cut, and long-tail. 


J Well, a piece of land ſhe has; twas her grandmother's - 
* gilt 3 let her, and- her fir Petronel flaſh out that: but as 
Yy or my ſubſtance, ſhe that ſcorns me, as I am a citizen _ 
vi and tradeſman, ſhall never pamper her pride with my in- 
Dy duſtry. I muſt go entertain this ſir Petronel. Golding, 
r- my utmoſt care's for thee, and only truſt in thee; look 
ne fo the ſhop. As for you, maſter Quickſilver, think of 
by huſks ; for thy courſe is running directly to the prodigal's - 


11 hog-trovgh, Huſks! ſirrah! Mork upon that now. 


[To the Page. 
Page. My maſter, fir Petronel Flaſh, recommends his 
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Quick Marry, pho, goodman Flat- cap: *sfoot, though 
T am a *prentice, I can give arms: my tber; a juſtice 
© peace by deſcent; and, *ſblood =— 

Cold. Fie, how you ſweat! 5 
Queck. Sfoot, man, Fam « panileman, and may ſwear 
by n my pedigree. God's my life, ſirrah Colding, wilt be 
ruled by a fool? turn good fellow, turn (raggering gal- 
lant; and let the welkin roar, and Erebus 41%. Lock nt 
weſtward to the fall of don Pbhœbus; but to the eaſt, 
Eaſiward hoe. We are both gentlemen : let's be no longer 
fools to this flat-cap, Touchſtone — Slife, man, his father 
was a malt-man, and bis mother ſold ginger-vread 10 
Chriſt-church. | 

Gold. What would you ha* me do? 

Quick. Why, do nothing: be like a gentleman, be 
idle ; the curſe of man is labour. Wilt thou cr „What 
is't you lack? ſand with a bare pate, and a dropping noſe 
under a wooden pent-houſe, and art a gentleman? A” my 
concience, ſome cow-herd begat hes, thou Ne of 
Golding-hall! He, boy? 4155. 

Cold. Go, ye are e prodigal coxcpmb/! ta com-herd's 
ſon! becauſe I turn not a drunken, whore-hunting rake- 
| bell, like thyſelf. [He offert to draw, and Golding t trips 2 
2 his heels, and holas him. a 
Quick. Rake-hell, rake-hell! 


Gold. Piſh; in loft terms, you are a comardly brag: | 


ging boy ! PI ha? ye whipt. 

Suick Whipt? that's good, i'faith! Untruſs i me- 

Gola No, thou wilt undo thyſelf, - Alas! 1 behold 
thee with pity, not with anger. Thou common ſhot- 
clog, gull of all companies! methinks I ſee thee already 
Walking in Morefields, with half a hat, with a cudgel 
under thine arm, borrowing and beoving three-pence. 
Quick. Nay, ili fe, take this and take all: as I am a 
gentleman born, Ill be drank, grow valiant, and beat 
ow e I Exin 

Gold. Go, thou moſt madly vain! whom nothing can 
per, but that which reclaims atheiſts, and makes 
great perſons ſometimes en wee, As for my 
py and life, thus I have read: | 

Whate'er ſome vainer youth may term diſgracey 

The e of honeſt pains is never vaſes 


lun 
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From trades, from arts, from valour honour ſprings 


q. heſe three are founts of gentry, 71 of kings. 


Enter Girtred, Mildred, Bettrice, and Poldawy a taylor, 
with a fair gown, Scotch farthingale, and a French fall | 
in his arms. Girtred in a French head attire, and a 

citizen's gown ; Mildred ey, z and Bertrice lan 4 
monkzy after ber. 


Gir. For the paſſion of patience, look if Gr Petronel | 
approach! that ſweet, that fine, that delicate, that — for 
love's fake, tell me if he come! Oh, ſiſter Mill, tho' my 


father be a low-capt tradeſman, yet I muſt be a lady: 


and I praiſe God my mother muſt call me madam. Does 
he come? off with this gown for ſhame's ſake, off with 
25 E let not my knight take me in the city- cut, in 
and: tcar't! pox on't (does he come?) tear't off! 
1 Lord, ſiſter, with what an immodeſt impatiency, 
and diſpraceſul (corn, do you put off your city tire! I am 
ſorry to think you imagine to right yourſelf, in wrooging 
that which hath made both you and us. 
Eir. I tell you, I cannot endure it; I muſt be a lady: 
do you wear your quoiff, your ſlamen petticoat with two 
guards, the ruſſet gown : I muſt be a lady, and I will be 


a lady. I like ſome humours of the city dames well: To 


eat cherries only at an angel a pound, god ; to dye rich 
ſcarlet black, pretty; to line a grogram gown clean 
through with velvet, tolerable; their pure linen, their 


| ſmocks, of three pound a ſmock, are to be born withall: 


but your mincing niceries, tafata pipkins, durance petti- 
coats, and ſilver "bodkins — God's my life, as I ſhall be a 
lady, I cannot endure it. Is he come yet? Lord, what 
a long knight "tis! Aud ever ſhe cry'd, poor bone . und 
yet I knew one longer — And ever ſhe ery d, ſboot home; 
fa, la, ly, re, lo, 4a. 

M Well, fiſter, thoſe that ſan their neſt, oft 17 
with a ſick wing. 4 

Gir. Bow, bell! 


Mil. Where titles preſume to thruſt before fit means 


to ſecond them, wealth and reſpect often grow ſullen, 
and will not follow. Where ambition of place 4 before 


fue of Pas contemps and digrace HT. 'I heard a | 


Ws | (chelar 


——— —— — —ẽ— es a 
15 
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ſcholar once ſay, that Ulyſſes, when he counterfeited 
himſelf mad, yoak'd cats, and foxes, and dogs together, 


to draw his plough, whiles he followed and ſowed ſalt, 


But ſure I judge them truly mad, that yoak citizens and. 
courtiers, tradeſmen and ſoldiers, a goldſmith's daughter 
and a knight. Well, ſiſter, pray God my father ſow not 
ſalt too. VVV 5 

Sir. Alas, poor Mill! when J am a lady, III pray for 
thee yet, i'faith; nay, and I'll vouchſafe to call thee ſiſter 


Mill ſtill; for though thou art not like to be a lady, a8 1 


am, yet ſure thou art a creature of God's making, and 


may'ſt peradventure be ſaved as ſoon as I, (does he come?) 


Now, (lady's my comfort) what a profane ape's here! 


Taylor Poldavis, pr'ythee fit it, fit it! is th's a right 
Scot ? Does it clip cloſe ? and bear up round? 


Pol. Fine and ſtifly, i'faith; it will keep your thighs 
ſo cool, and make your waiſt ſo ſmall! Here was a fault 
in your body; but I have ſupplied the defect, with the 


effect of my ſteel inſtrument 3 which, though it have but 
one eye, can ſee to rectify the imperfection of the pro- 
portion. ö „ 


Eir. Moſt edifyirg taylor! J proteſt, you taylors are 


moſt ſanctified members; and make many a crooked thing 
go upright, How muſt I hear my hands? light? light? 
Pold. O ay, now yon are in the lady falhion, you muſt 
do all things light.” Tread light, light; ay, and fall ſo: 
that's the court- amble. | [She tips about the ſlage. 


Gir. Has the court ne'er a trot ? 
'S Pold. No, but a falſe gallop, lady. 
Bet. The knight's come, forſooth. 


Enter fir Petronel, mr. Tenc hſtone, mrs. Touch/lone. 
Gir. Is my knight come? O the lord, my huſband! 
Siſter, do my cheeks look well? give me a little box o 


the ear that I may ſeem to bluſh. Now, now! fo, 
| there! there! here he is! O my deareſt delight! lord! 
lord! and how does my knight? | 3 


Touch, Fie, with more modeſty. | 


Sir. Modeſty! why, I am no citizen now. Modeſiy! 
am I not to be married? y'are beſt to keep me modeſt 


now I am to be a lady. 


x 


_ 


A Pet, Boldneſs is a-good faſhion, and court- ne. 
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Cir. Ay, in a country lady I hope it is, as I ſhall be. 
| And how chance ye came no ſooner, knight? 
Sir Pet. Faith, I was fo entertained in the progreſs with 
one count Epernoum, a Welch knight; we had a match 
| at Baloon too with my lord Whachum, for four crowns. 
r . Gir. At Baboon? Jeſu! you and I will play at Baboon 
in the country. : = | 
Sir Pet. O ſweet lady, tis a ſtrong play with the arm. 
Gir. With arm or leg, or any other member, if it be 
a court-ſport. And when ſhall's be married, my knight? 
Sir Pet. I come now to conſummate it; and your father 
may call a poor knight, fon in law. 3 
Mr. Touch. Sir, ye are come; what is not mine to 


4 keep, I'muſt not be ſorry to forego. Three hundred pound 

t land yearly her grandmother Jeſt her; 'tis your's; herſelf 
a her mother's gift) is your's. But if you expect aught 
8 rom me, know, my hand and mine eyes open together; 

It I do not give blindly. Work upon that now. + 
y Sir Pet. Sir, you miſtruſt not my means? I am 2 knight. 
"I Touch. Sir, fr, what Iaknow not, you will give me 
8 kave 40 e I am-ionorant 4. | 
Mrs. Touch. Yes, that he is a knight; I know where 


he had money to pay the gentlemen uſhers and heralds 
8 their fees. Ay, that he is a knight, and ſo might you 
I have been too, if you had been aught elſe than an aſs, 
as well as ſome of your neighbours. An I thought you 
| would not ha” been Enighted, (as I am an honeſt woman) 
e. ] would ha' dubb'd you myſelf. I praiſe God, I have 
where withal. But as for you, deughter 5 
Gir. Ay, mother, I muſt be a lady to-morrow : And 
by your leave, mother, (I ipeak it not without my duty 
| but only in the right of my huſband) I muſt take place of 
you, mother. | 


qd Mrs. Teuch. That you ſhall, lady daughter; and have | 

0 a coach as well as I too. a 7 = 

41 Gir, Yes, mother. But, by your leave, mcther, I! 

"Wl fpcak it not without my duty, but only in my huſband's + 
might) my coach-hotſes muſt take the wall of your coach- a 
horſes, ba £ „„ 

Wo Touch. Come, come, the day grows low; tis ſupper= 


time. Uſe my houſe; the wedding ſolemnity is 2t my 
wite's coft ; thank me for nothing but my willing men 
. | ä | Ws #2 
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for (I cannot feign) my hopes are faint: And, fir, re- 


ſpect my daughter: ſhe has refuſed for you, wealth and 


honeſt matches ; known good men, well monied, better 
traded, beſt reputed. 

Gir. Body a truth, citizens! citizens! ſweet knight, as 
ſoon as ever we are married, take me to thy mercy, out 
of this miſerable city; preſently! ! carry me out of the ſcent 
ol Newcaſtle coal, and the hearing of Bow-bell, I beſeech 


thee, down with me, for God's fake. 


Touch. Well, daughter, I have read that old-wit ſings: 

The greateſt rivers flow from little ſprings. 
Thoigh thou art full, ſcorn not thy means at firſt; 
He that has maſt drunk, may ſooneſt be a thirſt. 
Work upon that now. 

Al, but Touch/lone, Miltred, and Golding depart, 
No, no; yonder ſtand my hopes. Mildred, come hither, 
daughter : And how approve you your ſillers faſhion? 


how do you fancy her choice? what doſt thou think ? 


Mil. J hope, as a ſiſter, well. 


Touch. Nay but, nay, but how doeſt thou like her be. 


haviour and humour ? ſpeak freely. 

Mil. I am loath to ſpeak lt; and yet, Lem forry of 
this I cannot ſpeak well. 

Touch. Well; very good; as ] would wiſh: a modeſt 
. anſwer. Golding, come hither : hither, Golding. How 


_ doeſt thou like the knight, fir Flaſh? does he not lock 


big? how lik'ſt thou the elephant? he ſays, he has a 
caſtle in the country. | 
Sold. Pray heaven, the. elephant carry not his caſtle on 


5 his back. 


Touch. Fore heaven, very well: uk ſeriouſly, how 

doeſt repute him? 

=» Gold. The beſt I can ſay of him is, 1 know him not, 
Touch. Ha, Golding, I commend thee; I approve 

| thee; and will make it appear, my affection is ſtrong to 

thee. ” wife has her humour, and I will ha' mine. 


Doeſt thou ſee my daughter here? the is not fair, well 


favoured or fo; indifferent; which modeſt mealire of 
beauty, ſhall not make it thy only work to watch ber; 
nor ſufficient miſchance to ſuſpect her. Thou art tow- 
ardly ; ſhe is modeſt ; thou art provident ; the is cu 
5 N | bY &'s 


7 


0 


ok | 
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She's now mine: give me thy hand, ſhe's now thine- 
Work upon that now. 

Gold. Sir, as your ſon, I honour you; GY as your ſer- 
vant, obey you. 

Touch. Say'ſt thou ſo? Come hither, Mildred. Do 
yon ſee yon fellow? He is a gentleman, (tho' my *pren- 
tice) and has ſomewhat to take too; a youth of good 
hope z well friended, well parted. Are you mine? you 
are his. Worſ you upon that now. 

Mil. Sir, I am all your's; yon gave me life ; your 


_ and love, happineſs of life: let your virtue ſtill direct 


t; for to your wiſdom I wholly diſpoſe myſelf. 
Mach, Say'ſt thou ſo? Be you two better àcquainted; 


lip her, lip her, knave! ſo, ſhut up: in. We muſh 
make holiday. | | (Exit Gola. and MI, 


This match ſhall on; for I inkind to prove 
Which thrives the beſt, the mean, or loſty love: 
Whether fit wealock, wow'd 'rwixt like and like; 


Or prouder hopes, which aaringly o'erflrike | 
Their place and means. (To the audience. ] "Tis lone 


time's expence, : 
When ſeeming lightneſs bears a moral lat. 
Work yon that now. Lg 


| Act II. Scene In 


Taxchſone Golding, and Mildred, fr dr on each "A ide of 
the ſtall. 


Touch. Q maiſter Francis Quickſilver! 2 


maiſter Quickſilver ! ! 


Enter Quickſi ver drunk. 


| * Hero: ſir TP 


euch, So, ir; nothing b ut flat mr. Quick lyer Fi. 2 bk bh 
Out any familiar addition) will teich you! Will 85 truſfs 
muy points, fir? | 


Vick, Ay, forfooth — mp. e 
Oz Touch. 


| 
| 
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tbe night is paſt: I ne'er wak'd to ſuch coſt: I think we I © 

| have ſſow'd more ſorts of fleſh in our bellies than ever C 

. Noah's ark received: and for wine — why my houſe turns K 
1 _ giddy with it: But ,ſee, *here are all the ſober parcels my 


utter this morning, 


Touch. How now, fir! the drunken hiccup fo ſoon this 


morning: ? 


"Buick 'Tis but the coldneſs of my flomach —fir. in 
Touch. What! have you the cauſe natural for it? yare 
a very learned drunkard. I believe I ſhall miſs ſome of fe. 
my filver-ſpoons, with your learning. The nuptial night We 
vill not moiſten your throat ſuſiciently, but the e : 
Ukewiſe muſt rain her dews upon you. fal 

Quick. An't pleaſe you, fir, we did but drink (ump) m 
to the coming off of the knightly bridegroom. pc 

Touch, To the coming of on him? : 

Quick. Ay, forſootb; we drunk to bis coming on ol 
(amp) when we went to bed; and now we are up, we or 
muſt drink to his coming off: for that's the chief honour W 

„ ſoldier, ſir, and therefore we muſt drink {0 mych the pe 
more to it — ump. ha 

Touch. A very capital reaſon! So that you go to bed WM us 
Lite, and riſe early to commit drunkenneſs: You fulfill 
the ſcripture very ſufficient wickedly. ca 

Quick. The knight's men, forſooth, be ſlill a' their lu 
knees at it — ump ; and becauſe tis for your credit, fits” lu 
I would be loth to flinch. El 

Touch. I pray, fir, e'en to em again then: you're one ye 
of the ſeparated crew; one of my wife's faction, and my 

ung lady's; with whom, and with their yu match, I b. 
Will have nothing to do. L 

Quick. So, ſir, now I will go keep my (ump) credit 
with them an't pleaſe you, far. | | E 


Touch. 10 any caſe, ſir, lay one cup of ſack more a? 
your cold ſtomach, I beſeech you. 

Quick. Yes, your commands ſhall be obey'd (fait. | 

Touch, This is for my credit! Servants ever maintain ; 
drunkenneſs in their maſter's houſe, for their maſter's cre- Ir 
dit; a good idle ſerving⸗ man's reaſon! I thank time, 


| Houſe can ſhew. I “Il eaves drop, hear what thoughts they 


Enter 


Zaſtward Hoe. 7 
Enter Goldi ng and Mildred. | 
Geld. But is it poſſible, that you, ſeeing your ſiſter pre- 
ferr'd to the bed of a knight, ſhould contain your affections 
in the arms of a prentice. 
| Mil. 1 had rather make up the garment of my af- 
fections in ſome of the {ame piece, than, like a fool, 
wear gowns of two colours, or mix ſackcloth with ſattin. 
Gold. And do the rich cloaths, the title of a lady, the 
faſhion, obſervation, and reverence proper to ſuch prefer 
ment, no more ioflame you, than ſuch convenience as my 
poor means and induſiry can offer to your virtues? __. 
Mil. I have ob! wn that the bridle given to thoſe vi- 
' olent ſlatteries of fortune, is ſeldom recover'd : they bear 
. one headlong in deſire, ſrom one novelty to another: and 
r where thoſe 1 ranging appetites reign, there is ever more 
> paſſion than reaſon; mo ſtay, and ſo no happineſs. Theſe 
haſty advancements are not natural. Nature bath given 


1 W us legs, to go to our objects; not wings, to fly to them. 
i WM Cal. How dear an object you are to my deſires, I 
cannot expreſs; whoſe fruition would my maſter's abſo- 
ir lute conſent and yours vouchizfe me, I ſhould be abſo- 
* lutely happy. I will ever make your contentment the - 


end of my endeavours: I will love you above all; and only 
e your grief ſhall be my miſery, and your delight my felicity. 
y 8 Touch. Work upon that now! By my hopes, he woes 
[ honeſtly and orderly. He ſhall be the anchor of my hope. 
Look ye, lee the ill yok'd monſter, bis fellow ! | 


Enter Quick ler, a towel about his neck, in his night-capy | 


a? A _arunk, 
Quel. Eaſt ward hoe! Holla, ye pamper d jades of Aſia * 

it. Tauch Drunk now downright, o“ my fidelity! | 
in | Gold. Fie fellow l what a pickle are you 
e- in? 5 
e, Quick Pickle ! pickle in thy throat, Zounds, pickle! 
ve Good-morrow, knight Petronel: morrow, lady Gold{mith, 
er Come off, knight, with a counterbuff, for the honour of 
n Knigbthood. 
ny OY Way. how now, fir, do you know where * 3 

are 
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Quick. Where 1 am! why, blood, you joulthexd, 


whery am I? 


Gold. For ſhame go to bed and ſleep: thou ſham'ſt 


both my maſter and his houſe. 

Quick. Shame! what ſhame? I thought thou would'ſt 
ſhew thy bringing up: an thou wert a gentleman as 1 am, 
thou would'ſt think it no ſhame to be drunk. Lend me 
ſome money ; ſave my credit. I maſt dine with the 
ſerving-men and their wives: and their wives, firrah. 
Sold. Een who you will . Pl. not lend thee three 


pense. 


Quick. 'Sfoot, lend me ſome money: Haſt thou not 


Hyren here * 
Touch. Why, how now, firrab ? what vein's this, 
hab ? 
Buick, How does our maſter ? pr Vibe cry, Eaflward 
hoe ! | 
Touch. Sirrah, firrah, you re > paſt your ens now, 1 
| ſee; you're drunk. 
Quick. 'Tis for your credit, maſter. | | 
Touch. And I hear you keep a whore in town, 
- 'Tis for your credit, maſter. | 
uch. And what you are out in caſh, I know. 


Quick. So do I: my father's a gentleman ; Work pon 


that now. Eaſtward hoe 


Touch. Sir, Eaſtward hoe will make you go Weſtward 
- hee, I will no longer diſhonour my houſe, nor endanger 


| my. ſtock with your licenſe. There, fir; there's your 
indenture. All your apparel is on your back: and from 
this time my door is ſhut to you. From me be free; but 


for other freedom, and the monies you have waſted, | 


Eaſtward hoe ſhall not ſerve you. z 

Quick. Am I free o' my fetters? Rent: fly with a duck 

in thy mouth: and now I tell thee, SORE => 

Touch Good fir! 

Quick. When this eternal ſubſtance of my ſoul 

TDouch. Well ſaid; change your gold. ende for your rer 
ends. 

| _ Did live rhea, = my wanton _ RTP t 
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hed, we wa” aw» 


lings? 


Zaftoard Hie. „ 
Touch. What then, fir? | 
Quick. I was a courtier in the Spaniſh court, and Don 
Andrea was my name. 
Touch. Good maſter Don Andrea, will you march ? ? 
on Sweet Touchſtone, will you lend me two ſhil- 


Touch. Not a penny. 
Quick. Not a penny? I bave friends, and 1 have i ac- 


quaintance. I will piſs at thy ſhop poſs, and throw rot- 


ten eggs at thy ſign: Mork upon that now. 
¶ Exit, flaggering. 

Touch. Now, firrah, you, hear you; you. hall lerve 
me no more neithr: not an hour longer. 

Gold. What mean you, fir? | 

Touch, I mean to give thee thy freedom z ad with 
thy freedom my daughter; and with my daughter, a fa- 


| ther's love; and with all theſe ſuch a portion es ſhall 


make knight Petronel bimſeif envy thee. Yare both 
wen} z are ye not? 

Ambo. With all ſubmiſſion both of thanks ned dy. 
Touch. We then, the great power of heaven bleſs 102 1 
confirm you! And, Golding, that my love to thee mi 
not ſhew leſs than my wife's love to my eldeſt daughter, 
thy marriage feaſt ſhall equal the knight's and hers. | 

Gold. Let me beſeech you, no, fir. The ſuperfluity 
and cold meat left at their nuptials will with bounty fur- 
niſh ours. The groſleſt prodigality is ſuperfluous coſt: 


nor would I wiſh any, only your reverned preſence ſhall 


ſuſhciently grace and confirm us. 
Touch. Son to mine own boſom ; take ber and my 


bleſſing. Phe nice fond ling, my Jady, fir — reverence, _ 


that I muſt not now preſume to call daughter, is fo raviſſid 
with deſire to hanſel her new coach, and ſee her knight's 
Eaſtward caſtle, that the next morning will ſweat with 


der buſ ſetting forth. Away will the and her mother? 
and while- their preparation is making, ourſelves with 1 | 
ſome two or three other friends, will conſummate the 
humble match we have, in God's name, concluded. 


716 to my wiſh; for I have often read, 
Fit birth; fit age, keep long a quiet bed. 
Tia to.my wiſh, for tradeſmen (well "tis known) 
Gu with more 75 than genie 0 his own, 
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| | Enter Security. | ' , 
Secu. My privy gueſt, luſty Quickfilver, has drunk foo 
deep of the bride-bowl; but with a little fleep be is 
much recover'd : and I think is making himſelf ready to 
be drunk in a gallanter likeneſs, My bouſe is as 'twere 
the cave, where the young out-law hords the ſtol'n vails 


of his occupation: And here, when he will revel it in bis 


of both; for I am ſecurity itfelf ; my name is Security, 


th' indented ſheepſkin is burn'd, wherein I was wrapt; 
and I am now looſe, to get more children of perdition 
into thy uſurous bonds. Thou feed'ſt my letchery, and I 
thy covetouſneſs. Thou art p:nder to me for my wench: 
and I to thee for thy couſinage. K. me K. thee, runs 


\ 


4 
* 
” * , 


rodigal ſimilitude, he retires to his trunk; and (I may 


lay ſoitly) his punk. Be dares truſt me with the keeping 

the famous uſurer. 

Euter Qulchſilver, In his prentice's coat and cap, his gel- 
lant breeches and ſtockings ; gartering hinſelf. Security 


following. | | 
Quick. Come, old Security, thou father of deſtruction! 


through court and country. 


Secu. Well faid, my ſubtle Quickfilver. Tho K's 
ope the doors to all this world's felicity, Let not mr, 


Courtier think he carries all the knavery on his ſhoulders, 
I have known poor Hob in the country, that has worn 


| hob-nail's: on's ſhoes, have as much villainy in's head as 
he that wears gold buttons in's cap. OT 

Quick. Why, man 'tis the London highway to thrift; 
if virtue be us d, tis but a ſcape to the net of villainy. 
They that uſe it ſimꝑly, thrive ſimply, I warrant., 


Weight and faſhion makes goldimiths cuckolds. 


Enter Syndeſy, with Quickſitver's doublet, cloak, rapier, 


ana dagger. 


tiſhip. 


Quick. Well ſaid, ſweet Syndefy, brin forth my 


| bravery, ts | 
Now. let my trunks ſhoot forth their filks cqhceal'd':. 
I now. am free; and now will juſtify 


My trunks and punks. Avant, dull flat-cap, then! 


Sy nd. Here, fir, put off the other half of your pren- 


Vs 
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Via, the curtain that ſhadowed Borgia ! | 
There lie, thou huſk of my envaſſall'd ſtate. 
I, Sampſon, now have burft the Philiſtine's bands : . 
And in thy lap, my lovely Dalila, 
Pl lie; and ſnore out my enfranchis'd ſtate, 
When S n was a tall young man, 
His power and firength increaſed then „ 
He fold no more, nor cup, nor can; 
But did them all deſpiſe. 
Ola Touchſtone, now write to thy friends, 
For one to ſell thy baſe gold ends, on 
Duickſikver now no more attends 

Thee, Touchſtone. 04 

But, dad, haſt thou ſeen my N gelding dreſs d tos 
3 | 

Secu. That 1 have, Frank. The oftler 0 the Cock 
dreſs'd him for a breakfaſt. _ 

Quick. What, did he eat him ? : 
Secu. No; but he eat his breakfaſt for Jeffing him ? 
and ſo dreſt him for breakfaſt. But, alas, Frank! how 
will all this be maintain'd now ? your place maintain d it 

before. ; 
BH - 2xick. Why, and 1 maintain'd my place. I' to the 

court; another manner of place for maintenance, I hope, 
than the filly city. I ſhall be a merchant, forſooth ! truſt 
my eſtate in a wooden trough, as he (ply wi are 
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theſe ſhips, but tennis-balls for the wind to, play withall? 
5 Toſt from one wave to another: now unde 
| over the houſe : Sometimes brick-wall'd againft a rock, f 
ſo that the guts fly out again: ſometimes ſtruck under - 
the wide hazard, and farewell mr. merchant! 3 
Secu. Well, Frank, well; the ſeas you ſay are uncer- 
3 ein; but he that ſails i in your court-ſeas, ſhall find em ten 
times fuller of hazard wherein to ſee what is to be ſeen, 
is torment more than a free ſpirit can endure : But when 
ou come to ſuffer, how many injuries ſwallow you? _ 


ine, now 


* 'hat care muſt you uſe to humour an imperious lord; 
proportion your looks to his looks; ſmiles to his ſmiles z 
| fit your ſails to the wind of his breath! | 
Quick. Toſh! he's no journeyman in his craft that 
1 cannot do that. 


Hu. But he's worle than a z 'prentice that Joes it : not 
5 only 
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only, humouring the lord, but every trencher-bearer, every 
groom, that by indulgence and intelligence crept into his 


. favour, and by panderiſm into his chamber ; he rules the 
roaſt, A' prentice, quoth you? 'tis but to learn to live, 


and does that diſgrace a man? he that riſes hardly, ſtands 
firmly; but he that riſes with eaſe, alas, falls as eaſily. 


. Viel. A pox on you, who taught you this mora- 

My: ER 8 N | | 
Secu. Tis along of this witty age, mr. Francis. But 

indeed, mrs. Syndefy, all trades complain of inconve- 


nience; and therefore, tis beſt to have none. The mer- 


chant he complains, and ſays, traffick is ſubject to much 
uncertainty and loſs: let 'em keep their goods on dry 
land with a vengeance, and not expoſe other men's ſub- 


ſtances to the mercy of the winds, under protection of 


a wooden wall, as mr. Francis ſays, and all for greedy 
deſire to inrich themſelves with unconſcionable gain, two 
for one or ſo; where I, and ſuch other honeſt men as live 
by lending of money, are content with moderate profit, 
thirty or forty the hundred, ſo we may have it with 
quietneſs, and out of peril of wind and weather, rather 
than run thoſe dangerous courſes of trading as they do. 


Quick. Ay, dad, thou may'ſt well be call'd Security, 


for thou takeſt the ſafeſt courſe. EIS 7 5 
Secu. Faith, the quieter, and the more contented 


and, out of doubt, the more godly. For merchants in 


their courſes are never pleaſed, but ever repining againſt 
heaven: one prays for a weſterly wind to carry his ſup 
forth, another for an eaſterly to bring his ſhip home 


and at every ſhaking of a leaf, he falls into an agony, 


to think what danger his ſhip, is in on ſuch a coaſt ; and 
ſo forth. The farmer he is ever at odds with the wea- 
ther: ſometimes the clouds have been too barren ; ſome- 


times the heavens forget themſelves; their harveſts an- 


{wer not their hopes; ſometimes the ſeaſon falls out too 
fruitful ; corn will bear no price, and fo forth. The ar- 
_ tificer, he's all for a ſtirring world: if his trade be too 

full, or fall ſhort of his expectation; then falls he out 
of joint. Where we, that trade in nothing but mo- 
ney, are free from all this. We are pleaſed with all 
weathers; let it rain, or hold up ; be calm or windy; 
let the ſeaſon. be whatſoever ; let trade go how. it will; 

| 3; does | Ahead © 1 
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We take all in good part; e'en what pleaſe the heavens. 


to ſend us; ſo the ſun ſtand not till, and the moon 
keep her uſual returns; and make up days, -months, and 
ears. 3 | % | 
Quick. And you have good ſecurity ? 8 82 
Secu. Ay, marry, Frank, that's the ſpecial point. 
Quick. I ſay ſtill, he that has wit, let him live by his 


wit: he that has none, let him be a tradeſman. 


Secu. Witty maiſter Francis? 1 ; 
'Tis pity any trade ſhould dull that quick brain of yours. 
Do but bring knight Petronel into my parchment-tolls - 
once, and you ſhall never need to toll in any trade, o' my 
credit! You know his wife's lands. 

Quick. Even to a foot, fir; J have been often there: 


a pretty fine ſeat; good land; all intire, within itſelf. 


Secu. Well wooded? : 5 
Quick. Two thouſand pounds worth of wood, ready to 
fell: and a fine ſweet houſe, that ſtands juſt in the midſt 


on't; like a prick in the midſt of a circle. Would I were 


your farmer, for an hundred pound a yezr. 


Secu. Excellent mr. Francis, how I do long to do thee 


good! How I do hunger and thir/t to have the honour to 
enrich thee! ay, even to die, that thou mighteſt inberit 
my living; even hunger and thirſ — for o my religion, 
mr. Francis, and ſo tell knight Petronel, I do it to do him 


a pleaſure. . 


7 4 


Quick. Marry, dad, his horſes are now coming up, to 


bear down his lady: wilt thou lend him thy ſtable to ſet 
them in? | 55 3 


Secu. Faith, mr, Francis, I wonld be loth to lend my 


ſtable out of doors; in a greater matter I will pleaſure, him, 
but not in this. ; =o 


Quick A pox of your hunger and thirft ! Well; dad, | 
let him have money. All be could any way get is be. 
ſtowed on a {hip, now bound for Virginia: the fame of 


which voyage is fo cloſely convey'd, that his new lady 


nor any of her friends know it. Notwithſtanding, as 


ſoon as his lady's hand is gotten to the ſale of her inherit- 


ance, and you have furniſh'd him with money, he will. | 
inſtantly hoiſt ſail and awag. 
Secu. Now a frank gale of wind go with him, maiſter 
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Let his wife ſeal to day, he ſhall have his money 
to- day. | | 


Quick. To-morrow ſhe ſhall, dad, before ſhe goes in- 


to the country. To work her to which action with the 
more engines, I purpoſe preſently to prefer my ſweet Sinne 
here, to the place of her gentlewoman ; whom you (tor 
the more credit) ſhall preſent as your friend's daughter; 
a gentlewoman of the country, new come up with a will 
for a while to learn faſhions ; and ſhe ſhall buz pretty de- 
vices into her lady's ear; feeding her tumours ſo ſeryice- 
ably (as the manner of ſuch as ſhe is, you know.) 
Secu. True, good maiſter Francis, | 


Me commends to her. 


Secu. O' my religion, a moſt faſhionable project! As 
good ſhe ſpoil the lady, as the lady ſpoil her: for tis 
three to one of one ſide. — Sweet mrs. Syndefy, how are 


you bound to maſter Francis! I do not doubt to ſee you 
| ſhortly wed one of the head men of our city. | 


Hud But, ſweet Frank, when hall my father Security 


preſent me ? 


« 


Quick. IJ have broken the ice to it already: and will | 


| preſently to the knight's houſe : whither, my good old 
dad, let me pray thee, with all formality to man her. 


Secu. Command me, maiſter Francis; I ao hunger and 


thirſt to do thee ſervice, Come, ſweet mrs. Synne, take 


leave of my Winifred, and we will inſtantly meet Frank, 


maiſter Francis, at your lady's, 


. Euter Winifred above, © 
Min. Where is my cuz there? Cuz! 
Secu. Av, Winny! . | 
Min. Wilt thou come in, ſweet cuz? _ 8 
oe. Ay, Winoy, preſently: 7 Eu. 
Quick O eis a notable jew's-tramp! I hope to live to 
ſee dog's meat made of his fleſh, dice of his bones, and 


indlentures of his ſkin, And yet his ſkin is too thick to 


make parchment ; *twould make good boots for a peter- 


man to catch ſalmon in. Your only ſmooth ſkin to make 
fine vellum, is your puritan's ſkin they be the ſmootheſt | 


and fleekeſt knaves in a country, _ | | 
5 5 Enter 


* 


Quel. That ſhe ſhall keep her port open to any thing 
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Enter "| ir Petronel, in boots, with a riding wand. 
Petr. I'll out of this wicked town as faſt as my horſe can 


. trot: here's now no good action for a man to ſpend his 
time in. Taverns grow dead, ordinaries are blown up, 


plays are at a ſtand, houſes of hoſpitality at a fal, not a 
| _ feather waving : Fil away inſtantly. 

h Quick. You had beſt take ſome crowns in your purſe 
| knight ; or elſe your eaſtward caſtle will ſmoak but mi- 
- lerably. 


. Pet. O Frank! my caſtle: alas! all the caſtles I have 


are built with air, thou knou''ſt. | 
Quick. I know it, knight; and therefore wonder 

_ whither your lady is going. _ .- 
Pet. Faith, to ſeek her fortune, I think. 1 aid, 1 

had a caſtle «od land eaſtward; and eaſtward ſhe will, 
without contradiction. Her coach and the coach of the 

ſun muſt meet full butt: and the ſen being out-ſhined 


u WM with her ladyſhip” s glory, ſhe fears he goes "weſtward to 
hang himſelf. 
y Qulck. And J fear, when her inchinied caſlle becomes 
HH inviſible, her lady ſhip will return and follow his example. 
il W Per. O that ſhe would have the grace! for I ſhall never 
d be able to pacify her, when ſhe ſees herſelf deceived fo. - 
Quick. As eably as can be. Tell her ſhe miſtook your 
1a” directions; and that ſhortly yourſelf will down with her 
e to approve it; and then, cloath but her crouper in a new 
5 gown, and you may drive her any way you liſt: for theſe 


women, fir, are like Eſſex calves, you muſt wriggle em 
on by the tail ſtill, or they will never drive orderly. 


Pet. But alas! ſweet Frank, thou know'ſt my ability # 2 


vil not furniſh her blood with thoſe coſtly humours. 


old pander, Security, for money. 


mine: for ſtay here I muſt not; my creditors have laid 

nd to arreſt me; and I have no friend under heaven. but my 
to ſword to bail me. 
er- Quick. God's me, knight, put em in ſuffcient ſureties, ; i 
ke rather than let your {word bail you : let 'm take their 
eſt choice; either the King's-Bcnch or the Fleet, or which 

of the two Counters ny like beſt; | Tor, by the lord, 1 
ter | 


like none of em. 


. 


— 


Quick. Caſt that coſt on me, fir. I have ſpoken my A * 
Pet. I'll out of town, though 1 ſojourn with « fol 3 
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Pet. Well, Frank, there is no jeſting with my earneſt 


5 neceſſity; thou know'ſt if 1 make not preſent money to 


further my voyage begun, all's loſt, and all I have laid 


out about it. 


Quick. Why then, fir, in earneſt, if you can get your 


Vife lady to ſet her hand to the ſale of her inheritance, 
the blood-hound Security will ſmell out ready money for 


you inſtantly. _ 

Pet. There ſpake an angel! To bring her to which 
conformity, I muſt feign myſelf extremely amorous. See 
Frank, here comes my 7 lady: Lord, how ſhe views thee! 
ſhe knows thee not, I think, in this bravery. 


| Enter Girtred. 
Gir. How now? who are you, I pra 


Quick. One maiſter Francis Gelbe, an't pleaſe 
- your ur ladyſhip. 


Gir. God's my dignity ! as I am a lady, if he did not 


make me-bluſh ſo that mine eyes ſtood a-Water : would 1 
1 were unmarried again! 


FE Enter N and 22 
Where's my woman, I pray? 
N See, madam, the now comes to attend you. 


Sec. God ſave my honourable knight, and bis wor- 
ſhip's lady ? 


Sir. You are very welcome ; you muſt not put o on your 


| hat yet. 
Secu. No, madam: till 1 know your ladyſhip's further 


pleaſure, ] will not preſame. 
Gir. And is this a gentleman's daughter new come out 


ol the country ? 


Secu. She is, madam z and one that her father hath a 


ſpecial care to beſtow in ſome honourable lady's ſervice; 


to put her out of her honeſt bumours, forſooth; for ſhe 


had a great deſire to be a nun, an't pleaſe you. 


Gir. A nun! what nun? a nun ſubſtantive, or a nun 


_ adjective? 


Sec. A nun ſubſtantive, e 1 hope, if a nun 
be a noun. But I mean, hay, a vow'd maid of that 


order. 


Gi=, il teach her to be a maid of the order I war- 
rant you — and can ”=_ do any work belongs to a lady's 


| chan . | 125 


into the country to-morrow morning. 


ſwoon an' he ſup from me. 


let me entreat your ladyſhip to 
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nd. What I cannot do, madam, I would be glad to 


learn, 


ſay ; come hither a little.. 
Synd. I thank your ladyſhip. e 
Gir. And hark you, good man, you may put on your 
hat now 1 do not look on you. — I muſt have you of my 


Gir. Well ſaid; hold up then; hold up your head, 1 


faſhion now; not of my knight's, maid. - 


Synd, No, forſooth, madam; of yours. | 
Gir. And draw all my ſervants in my bow; and keep 
my counſel; and tell. me tales; and put me riddies ; and 
read on a book ſometimes, when I am buſy; and laugh 
at country gentlewomen ; and command any thing in the 
houſe for my retainers; and care not what you ſpend, for 
it is all mine; and in any caſe, be ſtill a maid, whatſo» _ 
ever you do, or whatſoever any,man can do unto you. 
Secu. I warrant your ladyſhip for that. 75 
Gir. Very well: you ſhall ride in my coach with me 
8 knight, 1 
pray thee, let's make a ſhort ſupper, and to bed pre- 


ſently. 


Secu. Nay, good madam, this night I have a fhort 
. home waits on his worſhip's acceptation. 8 
ir. By * faith, but he ſhall not go, fir; I ſhall + 
Pet. Pray thee forbear ; ſhall he Joſe his proviſion ? Z 
Gir. Ay, by'rlady, fir, rather than I loſe my longing 3 


come in J ſay: as I am a lady, you ſhall not go. 


Secu. If you will not ſup from 1 9 knight, madam, 
v 


. | 
lr. No, by my faith, fir; then we cannot be a-: bed 
ſcon enough after Ken | - | 


Pet, Well, mr. Security, you are new married as well 
as I; I hope you are bound as well; we muſt honour our 


_ young wives, you know. 


Quick. In policy, dad, till to-morrow ſhe bas ſeal'd. 
Secu. I hope in the morning yet, your knighthood will 
breakfaſt with me. . 1 . 
Pet. As early as you will, fir, IS 3 
Secu. I thank your good worſhip; J do hunger and thirſt 
to do you good, fir, | . | 


vp at my houſe with _ 


e 
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Elr. Come, ſweet knight, come; 1 40 hunger and thir/ 


to be a-bed with thee, [Exeant, 


* 


— — —— . 


AA III. Scene I. 


Enter Petronel, Quickſilver, Security, Bramble, and 


Winifred. 
, | |; g $I | a : ; 
Pet. T Hanks for your feaſt-like breakfaſt, good mr. 


ES Security, IL am forry I am without means, 

by any kind amends, to ſhew how affeCtionately I take 
Jour kindneſs; and to confirm, by ſome worthy cere- 
mony, a Ser league of friendſhip betwixt us. 


of inviolable friendſhip: I am new married to this fair 
| eee know; and, by my hope to make her 


fruitful, though I be ſomething in years, I vow. faithfully 
unto you, to make you godfather (tho' in your abſence) 
to the firſt child I am bleſs'd withall: and henceforth call 


me goſſip, I beſeech you, if you pleaſe to accept it. 


Det. In the higheſt degree of gratitude, my moſt | 
worthy goſſip; for confirmation of which friendly title, let 
me entreat my fair goſſip, your wife here, to accept 
this diamond, and keep it as my gift to her firſt child; 

wherefoever my fortune in event of my voyage ſhall be- 


ſtow me. PET | 
Secu How now, my coy wedlock! make you ſtrange 
of ſo noble a favour? take it I charge you, with all at- 


fection; and (by way of taking your leave). preſent bold- 


ly your lips to our honourable goſſip. _ They kiſs, 


Pet. Hong may this kind touch of our lips print in our 
bearts all the forms of aſfection. And now, my good. 


goſſip, if the writings be ready, to which my wife ſhould 

ſeal, let them be brought. this morning, before ſhe takes 

conch into the country, and my kindneſs ſhall work her 
to dilpatch it. 25 „„ | 


Secu. The writings are-ready, fir. My learned coun- 
ſel here, mr, Bramble the lawyer, hath perus'd get: 
Ss 9 a A 


xcellent knight, let this be a token betwixt us 


1 


Eaffard EE: 


nd within this hour I will bring the ſcrivener with them 


to your worſhipful lady. 


Pet. Good mr. Bramble, I will here take my lee of I 


you then : God ſend you fortunate pleas, fir, and conten- 
tious clients,” 


Bram. And you foreright winds, fir, and a fortunate 
voyage. | . e. 


Euter a Mcfonger. 


Me. Sir Petronel, here are three or four gentlemen. 
deſire to ſpeak with you. 


Pet. What are they? 


Quick. They are your followers in hls voyage, knight, - 


| captain Seagull, and his aſſociates; I met them this morn- 
ing, and toll 


Pet. Let them enter, I pray you. e long 


d chem you would be here. 


0 be gone, for their ſtay is * 


Enter Seagal, Scopet hriſt, and Senda. 
Sea. Save my honourable colonel. 


Pet. Welcome, good captain Seagull, and worthy gen- : 


tlemen ! If you will meet my friend Frank here, and me, 
at the Blue-Anchor tavern by Billinſgate this evening, we 


will there drink to our happy voyage, be merry, and take 
boat to our ſhip with all expedition. | 


Spend. Defer it no longer, I beſeech you, fir, leſt 1 your 
n p and goods ſhould be Attach'd, 
Quick. Well adviſed, captain; our colonel ſhall have 

money this morning to diſpatch all our departures. 


Bring thoſe gentlemen at night to the place appointed}. 


and with our ſkins full of vintage, well take 0 by 


the vantage, and away. 
Spend. We will not fail but be there, fir. 


Pet. Good-morrow, good captain, and oy vortly 5 


fociates! health and all ſovereignty to my beautiful go 


ſip. For you, fir, we ſhall ſee you pre ently with 1 2 : 


writings. 


Secu. With writings and crowns to my honourable oof: 
* z F do hunger and Firſt te do you good, J r. N 


„ uw 


4 
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Enter mrs Fond, and mrs. Gaxer. 1 
Fond. Come, ſweet mrs. Gazer, let's watch here, and 
| ſee my lady Flaſh take coach. 
 _ Gaz. © my word, here's a moſt fine pl: ace to ſtand in. 
Did you ſee the new ſhip launch'd laſt day, mrs. Fond? 
Ford. O God, and we citizens ſhould Joſe ſuch a 
fight! 
- "Gaz. I warrant here will be double as many people to 
ſee her take coach, as-there were to ſee it take water. 
Fond. O! ſhe's married to a fine caſtle i” th? country, 
they y.. 
Gaz. But there are no giants in the caſtle, are there? 
Fond. O, no! they ſay her ien killd em all, and 
therefore he was knighted. 
Gaz, Would to God her ladyſhip would come e away! 


Enter Girtred, mrs. Touchſtone, Syndeſy, Hamlet, and 

| othin. _ | | 
Fu She comes ſhe comes! ſhe comes! 
Gaz. Fond. Pray heaven bleſs your ladyſhip ji 
___ Gir. Thank you, good people; my coach, for the. 
love of heaven, my Co: ach ! in good truth, I hall ſwoon. 
elle. 

Ham. Coach! coach! my lady's coach]. [Exit 
Gir. As Tam a lady, I think 5 am with child already, 

I long for a coach ſo. May one be with child afore they | 


are married, mother? 


Mrs. 7 ouch, Ay, byr 9955 mad-m, alittle thing does 
that. | 


| Euter Hamlet. 
Ham. Your coach is coming, madam. 

Gir. That's well ſaid ; now, heaven! methinks SY 
een up to the knees in preferment. 

Mrs. Touch. But muſt this young man, an't pleaſe you, 
madam, run by your coach all the way afoot ?. 

Gir. Ay, by my faith, I warrant him. 

Mrs. Touch. Alas! 'tis &en pity, methinks; for Gods | 
ſake, buy him a hobby-horſe; let the poor youth hav 
ſomething betwixt his legs to caſe * em; alas! we uſt do 
as We would be done to. mg 

Or, 


. 
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Gir. Go to, hold your y_ dame, you talk like an. 
old LR [ tell you, 


Euter 1 and Duickfilerey, 

Pet. Wilt thou be gone, ſweet honey-ſuckle, belote L 
can go with thee? 

lr. 1 pray thee, ſweet knight, let me; I do ſo long 
to dreſs up thy caſtle afore thou com'ſt : but I marvel how: 
my modeſt ſiſter occupies herſelf this morning, that ſhe 

cannot wait on me to my coach, as well as her mother. 

Duck. Marry, madam, he's married by this time to. 


'prentice Golding : your father, and ſome one more, ſtole 


to church with 'em, in all haſte; that the cold meat left. 
at your wedding, might furniſh their nuptial table. 
Gir. There's a bale fellow, my father, now : but he's 


een fit to father ſuch a daughter! he muſt call me deugh- 


ter no more now : but, madam, indeed. Out upon him! 
marry his daughter to a baſe 'prentice ? 
Mrs. Touch, What ſhould one do? Is there no law for 


one that marries a woman's daughter againſt her will? 


how ſhall we puniſh him, madam ? 
Gir. As Lam a lady, an *twould ſnow, wel pelt * em 


with ſnow balls as they come from church! 


Hs head as white as milk, all flazen was his. hair * 
But now he is dead, and laid in his bed, 
Aud ne ver will come again. 


Euter ebe Golding, Mildred, with 22 
Pet. Was there ever ſuch a lady ? 


Quick See, madam, the bridegroom ! 


Gir. Give you joy ! miſtreſs. Now, out upon, they: i 
baggage! my fiſter married in a talleta bat! Marry, 


hang you! weſtward, with a wanion t'ye-! Nay, I have 
done wi' ye, minion; never look to have my countenance 
any more, nor any thing I can do for thee. Thou ride 
in my coach ? or come down to my caſtle ? fie upon thee 


I charge thee, in my ladyſhip's name, cal me iſer 0 | 


more. 


7 uch. An't pine your ladyſhip, this is not your aller 3 
: 1228 | 


* Ophelia in Hamlet. 
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this is my daughter, and ſhe calls me father 3 and lo Joes : 


not your ladylhip, an't pleaſe you, madam. 

Mrs. Touch. No, nor ſhe muſt not call thee father by 
heraldry, becauſe thou mak'ſt thy 'preniice thy ſon as 

well as ſhe. Ah, thou [miſs-proud ” prentice, dareſt thou 
preſume to marry a lady's ſiſter ? 

Gold. It pleaſed my maſter to embolden me with Js 
| favour. And though I confeſs myſelf far unworthy ſuch 

a worthy wife ; yet (ſince I may ſay it without boaſting) 
I am born a gentleman z and by the trade I have learn'd 
of my maſter (which, I truſt, taints not my blood) able 
with mine own induftry and portion to maintain your 
daughter : My hope is, heaven will ſo bleſs our humble 
beginning, that, in the end, I (hall be no diſgrace to the 
grace with which 1 maſter bath bound me his double 
Prentice. 

Touch. Maſter me no more, ſon, if thou think'ſt me 
worthy to be thy father. | 


Gir. Sun? Now, good Lord, how he ſhines, and you | 


mark him! he's a gentleman! 
Gold. Ay, indeed, madam, a gentleman born. 


Pet. Never ſtand a' your gentry, mr. bridegroom; if 
your legs be no better than your arms, you] Il be able to 


ſtand on neither ſhortly. 


Touch. An't pleaſe you, fir knight, there are two ſorts 


ol gentlemen. 
Pet. What mean you, fir? : 
Touch. Bold to put off my hat to your worſhip —— 


Pet. Nay, pray forbear, fir 5 and then forth with your 


two ſorts of gentlemen. 
Touch. If your worſhip will have it fo, I ſay there are 


two ſorts of gentlemen : There is a gentleman artificial, 


and a gentleman natural; now, though your worſhip be a 
. natural — Work x upon that now. 

Quick. Well ſaid, old Touch; I am proud to hear thee 
enter a ſet ſpeech, i'faith: on, I beſeech thee. 


Touch. Cry you mercy, fir; your worſhip's a gentle- 


man 1 do not know : if Fg be one of my aequaintance, 
. *are very much diſguiſe Z 


Quick. Go to, old Quipper ; forth with thy ſpeech, 1 


f ay. 
Ip: What, 5 my te ceches were ever in vain to 
your 


Sw 


%y 


Py 
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your gracious worſhip: and therefore til T peak. to your 


gallantry indeed, I will fave my breath for my broth: 
anon. Come, my poor ſon. and daughter! let us hide 
ourſelves in our poor humility, and live ſafe: Ambition 
conſumes itſelf with the — ſhow, Work upon that 
now. 

Cir. Let bim go, let bim go, for God's ſake: let bun 


make his prentice his ſon, for God's ſake : give away his 


daughter, tor God's fake : and when they come a beg- 
ging to us for God's ſake — Farewell, ſweet . pray 
thee make haſte after. 


Pet. What ſhall 1 fay? I would not have thee 80. 


Enter Security with a ſcrivener. 

Secu. Good-morrow to my worſhipful lady. I preſend 
your ladyſhip with this writing ; to which if you pleaſe to 
ſet your hand, with your knights, a velyet gown ſhall 
attend your journey a' my credit. 8 

Eir. What writing is it? | 

Pet. The ſale, ſweetheart, of the poor tenement F told 
thee of ; only to make a little money, to ſend thee down 
furniture for my caſtle; to which my [Signs rhe payer } 
hand ſhall lead thee. - 

Gir. Very well: now give me your pen, I pray. 

Quick. It goes down without chewing, !faith ! 

Scriv. Your worſhips deliver this as your deed ? 

Ambo. We do. 

Gir. So now, knight, farewell ll 1 ſee thee. 

Pet, All farewell to my ſweetheart. 

Mrs. Touch. Good boy, ſon knight. 

Pet. Farewell, good mother. „ 
Gir. Farewell, Frank, I would fain take thee down, if : 
1 could. 

Quick. I thank your good ladyſhip; farewell, witreſs 
 Syndefy. [ Excunt; 

Pet. O tedious voyage, whereof there-is no end. 
What will they think of me? | 

Quick. Think what they liſt ; they long'd for a vage ry | 
into the country, and now they are fitted ; ſo a woman 
marry to ride in a coach, ſhe cares not it ſhe rides to her 
win. Tis the great end of many of their i 
| | is 
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This is not the firſt time a lady has rid a falſe journey in 


her coach, I hope. | of 
Pet. Nay, tis no matter, I care little what they think. 
He that weighs men's thoughts, has his hands full of no- 
_ thing. A man in the courſe of this world ihould be like 
a ſurgeon's inſtrument, work in the wounds of others, and 
feel nothing bimſelf. | FE 
Quick. As it falls out now, knight, you ſhall not need 
to deviſe excuſes, or endure her out-cries, when ſhe re- 


turns: we ſhall now be gone before, where they cannot 


reach us. . 5 

Pet. Well, my kind compeer, you have now the aſ- 
ſurance we both can make you; let me now intreat you, 
the money we agreed on may be brought to the Blue 
Anchor, near to Billinſgate, by fix a' clock, where I and 


my chief, friends bound for this voyage, will with feaſt 


attend you. 


Secu. The money, my honourable compeer, ſhall with- 


out fail obſerve your appointed hour. PE | 
Pet. Thanks, my dear goſſip, — I muſt now impart 
To your approved love a loving ſecret, | 
As one on whom my life doth more rely, 

In friendly truſt, than any man alive : 

Nor ſhall you be the choſen ſecretary 

Of my afſections, for affection only; 

For J proteſt, if heav'n bleſs my return, 
To make you partner in my action's gain 

As deeply, as if you had ventur'd with me 

Half my expences. Know then, honeſt goſlip, 

J have enjoy'd, with ſuch divine contentment, 
A gentlewoman's bed, whom you well know, 
That I ſhall ne'er enjoy this tedious voyage, 

Nor live the leaſt part of the time it aſketh, 

Without her preſence ; ſo I thirſt and hunger 

To taſte the dear feaſt of her company. 

And if the hunger and the thirſt you vow 
(As my ſworn goſſip) to my withed good 
Be, as I know it is, unfeign'd and firm, 

Do me an eaſy favour in your power. 

Secu. Be ſure, brave goſſip, all that I can do, 
To my baſt nerve, is wholly at your ſervice z 
Who is the woman (firſt) that is our friend? 


Pet. 


PC 


1— 1 „ „ 
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Pet. 


5 With any 


Til go fetch her ſraioht. | [Exit Securi 1 0 | 
Per. So, ſo! Now, Frank, go thou home to his ho le 


Fa 


Pet. The woman is your learned council's wife ; "Be 
The lawyer, maſter Bramble : whom would you 


Bring out this even, in honeſt neighbourhood, 


To take his leave with you, of me your goſtip :, 
I, in the mean time, will ſend this my friend 
Home to his houſe, to bring his wife diſguis'd, 


Before his face, into our company Z 


To free her from his tyrannous jealouſy ; 
And I would take this courſe before another, 
In ſtealing her away to make us ſport. 
And I am ſure that no man like yourſelf 
Hath credit with him to entice his jealouſy, 
To ſo long ſtay abroad, as may give time 
To her enlargement, in ſuch ſafe diſguiſe. 

Secu. A pretty, pithy, and moſt pleaſant project! 
A lawyer is ambitious ; and his head _ 
Cannot be l e, nor rais'd too high 

ork of higheſt knavery. 


Stead of his lawyer's, and bring his wife hither; 
Who, juſt like to the lawyer's wife, is poiſon'd 
With his ſtern uſurous ſealouſy, which could never 
Be over- reach'd . but with . 


Euter Securit . 


Secs. And, mr. Francis, watch you the inflant time 
To enter with his exit. 


Quick. How the old villain Joys in villainy ! 


Stew. And hark you, goſſip, when you have her here, 


Have your boat ready; ſhip her to your ſhip 

With utmoſt haſte, leſt mr. Bramble ſtay you 

To o'er-reach that head that out-reacheth all heads, 
'Tis a trick rampant; tis a very quiblin. 

I hope, this harveſt, to pitch cart with lawyers, 


| Their heads will be ſo forked. Exit. 25 


Quick. Was ever raſcal honey'd ſo with poiſon? _ 
Well, I'll go fetch his wife, whilſt he the lawyer” . 
Pet. But ſlay, Frank, let's think how we may diiguife 


| ber upon this ſudden. ; 
©” God's me, there's the miſchief z but bo” you, 
cre's 
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here's an excellent device ; a rare one: I will carry a 


ſailor's gown, and cover her; and a player's beard. 


Pet. And what upon her head ? 
Quick. A ſailor's cap. 
Per. A ſailor's cap? bow ſhall ſhe put it off 


When thou preſent'ſt her to our company? 


Quick. Tuſh, man, for that, make her a —T, (ailor. 


Enter Security, with his wife's gown. 
Secu. Knight, knight, a rare device! 
Pet. Soons, yet again? 
Quick. What ſtratagem have you now ? 
Secu. You talk of diſguiſing — | 
Pet. Ay, marry, goſſip, that's our preſent c: care, 
Secu. Caſt care away then; here's the beſt devi ide: 


Here's my wife's gown, 


Which you may put upon the lawyer's wife; 
And which I brought you, fir, for two great reaſons : 
Oae.is, that maſter Bramble may take bold. 


Ol ome ſuſpicion that it is my wife 
And gird me fo, perhaps, with his law wit: 


The other (which i is policy indeed) 
Ts, that my wife may now be tied at home, 


Having no more but her old gown abroad; 


And not ſhew me a W whilſt I firk others. 
Is not this rare? 
Ambo. The beſt that ever was. 
Secu, Am not I born to furniſh gentlemen] d 
Per. O my dear goſſip! | 
Secs. Well, hold, maſter Francis; watch when the 
lawyer's out, and put it in; and now — I will go fetch 


him. {Goes to the docr. 


Quick. O my dad! — he goes as it were the devil to 


fetch the lawyer; and devil ſhall he be, if horns will 


make him one. 
Pet. Way, how now, goſſip, why ay. you there 
muſing? | 


Secu, A toy, a toy runs in my head, ifaith. 


Quick A pox of that head, is there more boys ye? 

Pet. What is it, pray thee, gollip ? | 

Secu. Why, fir? what if you ſhould flip away now 
with my wife s beſt gown, I having 1 no ſecurity for it ? 


Vii | 
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Quick. For that, I hope, dad, you will take our words. 
Sec. Ay, by the maſs, your word! that's 2 e ſtaff 
For wiſe Security to lean upon. 
But tis no matter, once I'll truſt my name | 
On your crack'd credits. Fetch the wench, Frank. [Bute 


bg Quick. I'll wait upon you, ſir, 


And fetch you over, you were never fo fetch'd! 

Go to the tavern knight ; your followers | | 
Dare not be drunk, I think, before their captain. [ Exit. 
Pet. Would I might lead them to no hotter ſervice, . 
Til our Virginian gold were in our purſes. Exit. 


Enter Seagull, Spendall, and Scapethriſt, in a lauern, 
with a drawer, 

Sea. Come, "drawer, pierce your neatell hogſheads, 
and let's have chear, not fit for your Billinſgate tavern, 
but for our Virginian Colonel; he will be here inſtantly, _ 

Draw. You ſhall have all things fit, ſir; pleaſe you 
have any more wine? | 

| Spend. More wine, ſlave? whether we drink It or no, | 
ſpill It and draw more. 

Seap. Fill all the pots in your MEI with. all forts of 


liquor, and let them wait on us here, like ſoldiers in their 


pewter coats; and though we do not employ them now, 


yet we will maintain 'em till we do. 


Draw. Said like an honourable captain; 3 vou ſhall have 
all you can command, ir. [Exit Drawer. 
Sea. Come, boys, Virginia longs till we ſhare the reſt 
of her maidenhead. 
' Spend, Why, is ſhe inhabited already with any Engliſh ? 
Sea, A whole country of Engliſh is there, man; bred 


of thoſe that were left there in 79. They have married 


with the Indians, and make 'em bring forth as beautiful 
faces as any we have in England; and therefore the Indians 


_ are ſo in love with them, "that all the treaſure a tos have 


they lay at their feet. 
Scap. But is there ſuch treaſure there, captain, as 1 
have heard? 
Sea, I tell thee, gold i is more plentiful. there than cop- 
per is with us; and for as much red copper as I can bring, 
Lil have thrice the weight in gold. Why, man, all their 


| oper * and their cham der pots are pure gold; 1 | 
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all the chains with which they chain up their Arreets are 


maſſy gold; all the priſoners they take are fetter'd in gold; 


and for rubies and diamonds, they go forth on holidays, 
and gather them by the ſea-ſhore, to bang on their chil- 
dren's coats, and ſtick in their children's caps, as com- 
monly as our children wear groats with holes in them. 

Scap. And is it a pleaſant country withal? 

Sea. As ever the ſun ſhined on; temperate, and full of 
all ſorts of excellent viands; wild boar is as common there 

as our tameſt bacon is here; veniſon as mutton. And then 
you ſhall live freely there, without ſerjeants, or courtiers, 

or lawyers. | 

Spend. Gods me! and how far 1s it thither ? 

Sea. Some fix weeks fail, no more, with any indiffe· 
rent 9 wind. See, our colone!'s come. 


Enter þ f „ Hare with his 1 
Pes Well met, g good captain Seagull, and my noble 
centlemen! now the ſweet hour of our freedom is at hand, 
Tome, drawer, fill us ſome carouſes, and prepare us "=Y 
| the mirth that will be occaſioned preſently. Here will be 
a pretty wench preſentiy, that will bear us company all 
eur voyage. 
Fea, Whoſoever ſhe Be here? s to her health, noble 
 Folonel, both with cap and knee. 
Pet. Thanks, kind captain Seagull, ſhe's one I love 
_ dearly, and muſt not be known till we be free from all 
that know us: And ſo, gentlemen, here's to her health, 
Ambo. Let it come, worthy colonel, we do hunger and 
thirſt for it. 
Pet. Aſore heaven, you have hit the Phra of one that 
her preſence will touch, from the foot to the forehead, 
if ye knew it. | 
Spend. Why then we will join his forehead with her 
health, fr ; and, captain Scapethritt, here's to 'em both, 


| K. ter & ecurity and Bramble. 
Secu. See, ſee; maſter Bramble ! fore heaven their 
voyage cannot but proſper, they are o their 0 for 
ſocceſs to it. 
Bram. And they pray to god Bacchus. | 
*. Save 75 rave colonel, with all his Gl pu, 
ad - 


——ͤ— — ( th. 


gull, another health to this rare Bramble, that hath never 
a thorn about him, 


health. 


you before I went, made me ſo importunate to entreat 


ſence with a fair gentlewoman? 
will not be known to you. 


may know her. 
Pl be ſworn; and ſo, maſter Francis, here's to all that 
and ſo to the health of maſter Bramble. 
_ thee. 


member ' d. [He riſes. 
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and corporals; ſee, ſir, my worſhipful learned counſel, 
mr. Bramble, is come to take his leave of you. | 


Per. Worihipful mr. Bramble, how far do you draw us 
into the ſweet-brier of your kindneſs? come, captain Sea- 


Sca. I pledge bis moſt ſmooth diſpoſition, fir: come, 
maſter Security, bend your' ſupporters, and Te: ihis 
notorious health here. 
Secu. Bend your knees likewiſe, mr. Bramble, for it is 
ou ſhall pledge me. 
Sea. Not ſo, rar. Secarity, he muſt not pledge his own 


Secu. No, maſter captain! ? 


Enter Ovichf wer, with 2 6·Ä1 

Why then, here's one is fitly come to do him that honour, = 
Puick. Here's the gentlewoman, your couſin, ſir, whom 
with much entreaty F have brought to take her leave of 
ou in a tavern aſham'd whereof, you muſt. pardon her 
if ſhe put not off her maſk. | 
Per. Pardon me, ſweet couſin; my kind deſire to ſee 


your preſence here. 
Secy, How, mr. Francis, have you honour'd this pre- 


Quick. Pray, ſir, take you no notice of her ; for he 
Secu. But my learned counſel, mr. Bramble here, 1 hops 
Quick. No more than you, 'R at this time j his learn- 
mg muſt pardon her. 
| Fees. Well, God pardon her for my parts and I do 


are going eaſtward to-night towards Cuckold' s-haven; 


Quick. I pledge it, ſir: hath it gone round, captains ? 
Sea. It has ſweet F rank, n the round cles with 


Quick. Well, Gr, here's to all eaſtward; and wendd 
cuckolds and ſo to fans Cuckold Where, lo fatally re- 


az by | Pls 
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Pet. Nay, pray thee, cuz, weep not. Goſſip Security. 
Secs. Ay, my brave goſſip. 5 3 

Pet. A word I beſeech you, fir: Our friend, miſtreſs 
Bramble here, is ſo diſſolv'd in tears, that ſhe drowns 


the whole mirth' of our mecting ; ſweet goſlip, take her 
aſide and comfort her. 


Secu. Pity of all true love, miſtreſs Bramble, what, weep 


you to enjoy your love? what's the cauſe, lady? Firſt, 
\ becauſe oy huſband is ſo near, and your heart earns to 


have a little abuſed him? Alas! alas | the offence 1s too 


common to be reſpected, _ 


Enter drawer, 
Draw. Sir Petronel, here's one of your watermen 


come to tell you it will be flood theſe three hours, and 


that it will be dangerous going againſt the tide ; for the 
tky is over-caſt, and there was a porpoiſe even now ſeen 


at London-bridge, which is always the meſſenger of tem- 


peſts, he ſays. | | e RE 
Pet. A porpoiſe! what's that to the purpoſe? charge 


bim, if he love bis life, to attend us; can we not reach 


Blackwall (where my ſhip lies) againſt the tide, and in 
ſpight of tempeſts ? Captains and gentlemen, we'll begin 
a new ceremony at the beginning of our voyage, which I 
believe will be followed of all future adventurers. 
Sea. What's that, good colonel ? 


* 


Pet, This, captain Seagull: we'll have our provided : 


ſupper brought aboard ſir Francis Drake's ſhip, that hath 
compais'd the world, where with full cups and banquets 
we will do ſacrifice for a proſperous. voyage. My mind 
gives me that ſome good ſpirit of the waters ſhould haunt 
the deſart ribs of her, and be auſpicious to all. that honour 
her memory, and will with like orgies enter their voyages. 

Sea. Rarely conceited! one health more to this motion, 


and aboard to perform it. He that will not this night be 


drunk, nay he never be ſober, 15 1 | 
[They compaſs in Winnifred, dance the drunken round, 

and driiik carouſes, Ea 
Bram. Sir Petronel, and his honourable captzins, in 


theſe young ſervices we old ſervitors may be ſpared : We 


only came to take our leaves, and with one health to oy 
; 5 e at 
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all T'il be bold to do fo. Here, neighbour Security, to 
the health of fir Petronel and all his captains. 
Secu. You muſt bend then, maſter Bramble; ſo, now 1 


am for you; I have one'corner of my brain, I hope, fit 
to bear one carouſe more. Heae, lady, to you that are 


incompals'd there, and are aſhzmed of our corypany. 


Ha, ha, ha! by my troth, my learned counſcl, miſter 
ST Bremble, my mind runs fo ot cuckold's-haven to-right, 


that my head turns round with admiration. 
Bram. But is not that your wife, neighbour ? 
Secu. No, by my troth, maſter Bramble; ha, ha, hat 


a pox of all Cackol#s-bhavens, | lay. 
| Bram. I' my faith, her garments are e exceeding ks 


your wite's. 
Seca. Cucullus non facit "es am, my learned en 


ſel; all are not cuckolds that ſeem lo, nor all ſeem that 
are ſo, Give me your hand, my learned counſel ; you 


and I will ſup ſome where elſe than at fir Francis Drake” 3 


ſhip to-night. Adieu, my noble goſſip. 
Bram. Good fortune, brave captains z fair lies Cod 
ſend ye. | 


Omnet. Farewell, my hearts, farewell, 


Pet. Goſſip, laugh no more at Chckold's-haven, gollip. | 
Ssoecu. I have done, I have done, fir. Will you lead, 
maſter Bramble? ha, ha, aa!  T[Exik.- 


Pet. Captain Seagull, charge a boat. 
_ Onnes, A boat, a boat, a boat! _ [Exeunt. 


Draw. Lare in a proper taking indeed to take a boat, 
| eſpecially. at this time of night, and againſt tide and tem- 
peſt ; they ſay that drunken men never taks harm; this 
night will try the truth of that proverb. [ekxit. 


E Security. 


| See. What, Winny > Wife, I ſay? Out of doors at 
| this time! where ſhould I ſeek the Gad fly ? Billinſgate, 
Zillinſgate, Billinigate! She's gone with the knight; ſhe's: 
gone with the knight; wo be to thee, Billinſgate, A 
boat,. a TS 2 boat! a 1 hundred marks for a boat! 


We : 
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Enter Slitgut, with a pair of ox hor ns, diſcovering Cute 
3 kold i ha ven above. 7 | 


Slit. A LL hail, fair haven of married men only! 
. for there are none but married men cuckolds. 
For my part, I preſume not to arrive here, but in m 
maſter's behalf (a poor butcher of Eaſt-cheap) who ſends 

me to ſet up (in honour of faint Luke) theſe neceſſary / 
enſigns of bis homage; and up I gat this morning, thus 
early, to get up to the top of this famous tree, that is all 
| fruit and no leaves, to advance this creſt of my maſter's 
occupation. Up then; heaven and faint Luke bleſs me, 
that I be not blown into the Thames as I climb, with 
this furious tempeſt. Slight, I think the devil be abroad, 
in likeneſs of a ſtorm, to rob me of my horns: Lord, 
what a coil the Thames keeps! ſhe bears ſome unjuſt 
burden, I believe, that ſhe kicks and curvets thus to caſt 
it: Heaven bleſs all honeſt paſſengers that are upon her 
back now; for the bit is out of her mouth I ſee, and ſhe 
will run away with 'em. — So, ſo; I think I have made 
it look the right way it runs againſt London-bridge {as it 
were) even full butt. And now let me diſcover Gem this 
"lofty proſpect, what pranks the rude Thames plays in her 
deſperate lunacy. — 0 me, here's a boat has been caſt 
away bard by! Alas, alas, ſee one of her paſſenger's la- 
bouring for his life, to land at this haven here. So, 
now he's paſt the worſt, He comes towards me pretty 
ſtrongly. 1 


Enter Security, withcut his hat, in a night- cap, wet 
— | FV. | 
Secu. Heaven, I beſeech thee, how have I offended 

thee? wherg am I caſt aſhore now? Let me ſee; OI am 

ſcare ablegt6 look about me; where is there any ſea-mark 
that I am acquainted withal? 1 ON 

Slit. Look up, are * acquainted with this mark? 
Secu. What! landed at Cuckold's-haven? I will run 

back and drown myſelfl. : He falls 775 

| ED | t, 


thus far aſter you, to a houle © 
 Katharine's; ſince I em now happily made a means to 
yur reſcue, from the ruthleſs tempeſt. There was leſt _ 
behind you at our tavern, brought by a porter, a gentle- 
woman's gown, hat, ſtockings, and ſhoes; which if th 
be yours, and you pleaſe to ſhift you, (taking a hard bed 


| here, in this houſe of wy wo [ Will preienty 89 fetch $ Fat 
5 em N = 
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gt. Poor man, bow weak he is! 


een. Landed at Cuckold's-haven! if it daß not been 


to die twenty times alive, I ſhould never have ſcap'd 
death. I will never ariſe more. 


Slit. Alas, be not fo deſperate! Riſe, er if you 
will, I'll lead you home. 


Secu. Home? thall I make any know my home, that 


has known me thus abroad? How low ſhall I crouch away, 
that no eye may ſee me? I will creep on the earth while. 


I hve, and never look heaven | in the tace more. 


[ Exit creeping. 
Slit. What young planet reigns now, that old men are 


| fo fooliſh ? What deſperate young ſwaggerer would have 


been abroad ſuch weather as this, upon the water? Ah 
me, ſee another remnant of this unfortunate ſlp-wre ck! 


A woman, i' faith! a woman! I diſcern it to be a woman! 
for all her body is above the water, and her cloaths ſwim 
about her moſt handſomely, — O they bear her up moſt 
bravely ; Has not a woman reaſon to love the taking up 


of her m the better while ſhe lives for this? She's 


up, ſhe's up! ſhe's a beautiful woman, I warrant her, the 
billows durſt not devour her. | 


Euter the drawer in the tavern fore with mf. 
Draw. How fare you now, lady? 


Vin. Much better, my good triend, thay I wiſh; as 
one deſperate of her fame, now my life is preſerved. 


Draw. Comfort yourſelf ; that power that preſerved 


you from death, can likewiſe defend you from infamy; 
ow ſoe ver you deſerve it. Were not you one that took 


boat late this night, with a e and other N 2 l 
at W 2k ? | | 


Win. Unhappy that I am, 1 was. | 8001 
Draw. I am glad it was my 850 ood hap to cos Jown 
my. friend's here in St. 


T 


: 5 Win. 
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And ſee if ] can meet the other relicks 
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Win. Thanks, my good friend. The gown witle all 2 


things bound with it are mine; which if you pleuſe to 


fetch, 1 will thankfully ſay here till you return z intreat- 


ing to let none know where I am beſtow'd, leſt you incur 
me much more damage in my fame, than you have done 
me pleaſure in preſerving my life. | 

Draw. Come in, lady, and thift yourſelf ; weiches that 


notbing but your own- . ſhal} be us'd in our diſ- 


covery. 
Win, Thank you, good fiend the time may come 
1 ſhall e you. . 1 e E 


4 Enten Quickſ 3 r 
Quick, Aecurs'd that ever I was fav'd or borm 


| "How fatal is my ſad arrival here! 


As if the ſtars and providence ſpake to me, 


And ſaid, the drift of all unlawful courſes, 
(Whatever end they dare propoſe themlelyes) 


They are the ready highways to our ruins. 
O! which way ſhall I bend my deſperate ſteps,. 


In which unſutterable ſhame and miſery 


Will not attend them? I will walk this bank, 


Ot our poor {hip-wreck'd crew, or hear of them. 
The knight, alas! was fo far gone with wine, 
And the ther three, that I refs d their boat, 
And took the hapleſs woman in another, 


a—_ ad ect oa Fr 


Who cannot but be ſunk, whatever fortune „ 
EE Hath wrought upon the others deſperate lives. {[Exit. | | 


Enter Petronel and Seagull e 
Pet. Zounds, captain, I tell thee we are caſt up o' the 


coaſt of France. Sfoot, I am not drunk ſtill, I hope. 


Do'ſt remember where we were laſt night? . 
Sea. No, by my troth, knight, not I; but methinks || ! 
we have been a horrible while upon the water and 1 in the 


Water. 


Per. Ah me! haſt any money about thee ? 


Sea. Not a penny. 


Pet. Not a penny betuint us, 4 caſt. aſhore: in J 
France! 1 | | 
: On Faith, L cannot tell that. „ u 


Enter 


couple of French gentlemen, I knew we were in France; 


man knows not whether he be in France or in England 


_ charities. 


| ffi Pinfortune de naufrage. 


bien, nous ſommes tous ſujet a fortune. 


Windſor are you not? Why ſpeak you this broken French, 


5 when y'are a whole Engliſhman? 2 On what coaſt are you, | 
think you? 


Dogs, I tell you. I ſee y*have been waſh'd in the Thames 
here; and I believe ye were drown'd in a tavern before, 


as this was. Farewell, farewell; we will not know you 


| * in's 1 et? | a [Exeunt, 


furvive to rejoice me? But what, nobody at thy heels, 


us; twenty to one our ſhip is e 35 this time; 


. 
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IS Enter two gentlemen. r 
Pet. *Sioot, wilt not believe me? See, here comes a 


doſt thou think our Engliſhmen are fo frenchified, that a 


when he ſees em? What ſhall we do? We muſt &en to 
'em, and intreat ſome relief of em: Liſe is fweet, and 
we have no other means to relieve our lives now, but their 


Sea. Pray you, Jo you beg; you can ſpeak French. 
Pet. Monfieur, plaijt il d'avoir pity de notre grand . 
fortune : fe ſuis un pauvre Chevalier a Tons en ew 6 


I Gent. Un pauvre chevalier „ Angleterre? | 
"hs Ouy, monſieur, il eſt trop wray z mais v ſeaves 


2 Gent. A poor knight of England? a poor knight of 


1 Cent. On the coaſt of dogs, ſir. Yar i* th? Ille o 


or elſe you would never have took boat in fuch a dawning 


for ſhaming of you. 1 ken the man well; he's one of 
my thirty pound knights. 


2 Gen. Now this is he that ſtole. his knighthood 0 * the 
grand day, for four yon: given to a page, all the mo- 


a 


| "Futon Quickſiluer. 
Pet. What! my ſweet Frank Quickſilver! do 2 


Frank? Ab me, what is become of poor miſtreſs Security ? 
Quick. Faith, gone quite from her name, as ſhe is 


from her fame, I think; I left "ny to the mercy of the — 


water. 


Sea. Let ber go, let her 0 ler us go t our ſh at 5 
Blackwall, and ſhift us. 8 4. ip | 


Pet. Nay, by my troth, let our eloihes rot open 


and 


- 
2 f 
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and if our ſhip be attach'd, there is no hope can relieve 


. Sfoot, knight, what an unknightly faintneſs 


traniports thee ? let our ſhip fink, and all the world that's 
without us be taken from us, I hope I have ſome tricks 


in this brain of mine ſhall not let us perith. 


Sea. Well ſaid, Frank, i'faith, O my nimble-ſpirited h 


Quickfilyer ! would thou had'ſt been our colonel, 


Per. I like his ſpirit rarely: but I ſee no means he has : 


to ſupport that ſpirit. 


Quick. Go to, knight, 1 have more means than thou 
art aware of: I have not liv'd amongſt goldſmiths and 


goldmakers all this while, but I have learned ſomething 
worthy of my time with them. And not to let thee fink 
my yl prelently. Toth nd ned ih 

Sea. Do, good Frank, I beſeech thee. 


where thou ſtand'ſt, knight, I'll let thee know ſome of 


Quick. I will blaneh copper fo cunningly, that it ſhall 
endure all proots but the teſt, Follow me; I will put it 


in practice inſtantly, — ear as 
Abo. Notable Frank; we will ever adore thee. 


[eErxtunt. 


E.ͤ᷑ nter Drawer, with Winnifred new attir d. 


- Win. Now you have brought me nigh enough your 


tavern, which I defired I might with ſome colour be ſeen 
near, enquiring for my huſband; who, I muſt tell you, 


ſtole thither the laſt night, with my wet gown we have 
left at your friend's, which to continue your former kind- 


neſs, let me pray you to keep eloſe from the knowledge 


of any; and leave me to my woman's wit and fortune. 
Draw. All ſhall be done you deſire ; and fo all the for- 
tune you can wiſh for attend you. [Exit Drawer. 


35 Enter Security. | . 
Secu. I will once more to this unhappy tavern before I 


ſhiit one rag of me more, that I may there know what "us 


| left behind, and what news of their paſſengers: I have 


bought me a hat and band with the little money 1 had 
about me, and made the ſtreets a little leave ſtaring at my 


Min. O my dear huſband! where have you ark ae 
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night? ? all night abroad at a tavern? rob me of my gar- 
ments? and fare as one run away from me? Alas! is this 

| ſeemly for a man of your credit} ? of your age, and af- 
fection to your wife? 

Secu. What ſhould I ſay? how miraculouſly forts this ? 2 
was not 1 at home, and call'd thee laſt night? 

Min. Yes, (ir, the harmleſs ſleep you broke, and my 
anſwer to you would have witneſs d it, if you had had 
the patience to ha ve ſtaid and anſwered me; but your ſo 
ſudden retreat made me imagine you were gone to mr. 
Bramble's; and fo I reſted patient and hopeful of your 
coming again, till this your unbelieved abſence brought 
me abroad, with no leſs than wonder, to ſeek yu where 
the falſe knight had carried you. _ 

Secu. Villain and monſter that I was, how dere 1 
aubus'd thee? I was ſuddenly gone indeed! I will 1 no 
more but this, dear wife, I ſuſpected thee. 

Win. Did you ſuſpect me? | 
Secu. Talk not of it, I befooch thee: I am ah to 


imagine it; I will home, I will home, and every morn- 


ing on wy knees alk thee heartily ſorgiveneſs. Wen, 


Euter T eh one. 


Touch. Ha, ſirrah! thinks my knight 1 | 


we ken no point of our compaſs? Do we not know north 
north-eaſt, north-eaſt and by eaſt, eaſt and by north, nor 
plain eaſtward? Ha! have we never heard of Virginia, 
nor the Cavallaria, nor the Colonoria ? Can we diſcover. 
no diſcoyeries? Well, mine errant fir Flaſh, and my 
runagate Quickſilver, you may drink drunk, crack cans : 


There's that gone afore will flay your admiral, and vice- 


admiral, and rear-admiral, were they all (as they are) 
but one pinnzce, and under fail, as well as a remora, 
doubt it not. Work upon that now. Nay, and you'll ſhew 
tricks, we'll vie with you a little. 
lady, was ſent eaſtward by land to a caſtle of bis i' the at, 
(in what region I know not) and, as I hear, was glad to 


5 take up her lodging i in her coach; ſhe, and ber two wait= 


ing women, her maid and her mother, like three ſnails in 
a ſhell, and the coachman a top of 'em, I think. Since 
they bave all found the way back again by weeping crols, 
i An not ſee em. And for two of 7 em, madam hae 
: | ar 


My daughter, bis 
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her malkin, they are like to bite o' the bridle for William, 
as the poor horſes have done all this while that hurried em ; 
or elſe to graze o the common: So ſhould my dame 


Touchſtone too; but ſhe has been my croſs theſe thirty 


years, and Il now keep her to fright away ſprights, 


faith. I wonder I hear no news of my ſon Golding : 
he was ſent for to the Guild-hall this morning betimes; "if 
T had not laid up comfort and hope in him, I ſhould grow 


deſperate of all. See, he 1s come! — How Dow, ſon, | 
© what news at the court of aldermen ? 


Rowe" Gola! ue. 


Coll. : Troth, "ag an accident ſomewhat frange ; elle © -- 
bath little in it worth the reporting. 


i Touch. What? It is not borrowing of money then? | 


Sold. No, fir, it hath pleaſed the worſhipful common- 
ers of the city to take ! me one i' their e at preſen- 


tation of the inqueſt. 
Tenth, Ha! 


Cold. And the alderman of the ward, wherein l dwell, 
to appoint me his deputy. | 


ouch, How ! 
Gold. In which place I have had an \ oath miniftred to 


me ſince I went. 


Tonch. Now, my dear and happy fon! let me kif thy 


. worſhip, and a little boaſt mine own happineſs in 
thee. What a fortune was it (or rather my judgment 
indeed) for me, firſt to ſee that in his diſpoſition, which! 


a whole city ſo conſpires to ſecond ? Ta'en into the livery 
of his company the firſt day of his freedom? now (not a 


week married) choſen commoner and alderman's deputy 


in a day? Nought but the reward of a thrifty courſe ; the 


wonder of his time! Forward, my fon, and as this is the 


firſt, ſo eſteem it the leaſt ſtep to that high and prime 


honour that expects thee. 


Gold. Sir, as I was not idee of this, ſo I covet no 
higher place; it hath dignity enough, if it will but ſave 
me from contempt : and J had rather my bearing in this, 


or any other office, {ſhould add worth to it, than the daes | 


give the leaſt opinion to me. 
7 auch. Excellently Teen this modeſt anſwer o thine 
. blume 
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bluſhes, as if it ſaid, I will wear ſcarlet ſhortly, - But no 
more of this now you bear it. You. hear how our lady is 


come back with her train, from the inviſible caſlle ? 
Gold. No; where is ſhe? 


* 


Touch. Within; but 1 have not ſcen her yet, r nor her 


mother: who now begins to wiſh her daughter undubb'd, 
they ſay; and that me had walked a foot-pace with her 
Liſter, — Here they come, ſtand back. 


E ouch tone, Mrs. T ouchſtone, Girtry ed, Cola ug, Mildred, 


5 | Spndefy. 
Save your ladyſhip: fave your good ladyſhip : your lady- 
ſhip is welcome from your enchanted caſlle, ſo are your 
- beauteous retinue. I hear your knight errant is travell'd 
on ſtrange adventures: Surely, in my mind, your ladyſhip 
bath filb'd fair, and caught a frog, as the laying i is. 
Mrs. Touch. Speak to your tbe, madam, and kneel 
| down. | 
Sir. Kneel? 1 hope 1 am not brought fo low yet : 
| though my knight be run aways. and has fold my land, 1 
am a lady till. 


Touch. Your ladyſhp ſays true, madam; and it is fitter 


that I ſhould pay obeiſance to you, that are a knight's 


Wife, and a lady, than you be brought on your knees 1 


me, who am a poor cullion, and your father. 
Eeirxr. My father knows his duty. 
Mrs. Touch. O child! | 


Touch. And therefore I do defire your ladyſhip, ! in all 


humilit 7 to depart my obſcure cottage; and return in 


queſt of your bright and moſt tranſparent caſtle, however 
at preſent concealed to mortal eyes, And as for one poor 
woman of your train here, I will take that order, ſhe ſhall 
no longer be a charge unto you; ſhe ſhall ſtay at home 
with me, and take part with the Touchſtone: If we lack, 
we wilt not complain to your ladyſhip. And fo, good 
madam, with your damſel here, pleaſe you to let us ſee 
your ſtreight backs, in equipage; for truly, here is no 
rooſt for ſuch chickens as you are, or birds o' your fea- 
ther, if it like your ladyſhi N 
Gir. Marry, fyſt o dan kindneſs, Ithoagh as much. 
Date away, Sinne | 
- Mila. 6. O good fer! „ e 
R bir. 
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Si- Siſter, firreverence. — Come away, 1 67. 
Gold. O madam, fair words never hurt the tongue. 


Gir. How ſay you by that? you come out with your 


? gold ends now! | 

Mrs. Touch. Stay, lady-daughter : my buſband. 
Touch. Wife, no man loves his fetters, be they made 
of gold. As ſhe has brew'd, ſo let her drink, o' God's 


name: ſhe went willeſs to wedding, now ſhe may go 
_ wiſely a begging. She has coach-horſes, apparel, jewels 
yet left; when thoſe are pawn'd or ſpent, Os we ſhall 


return into the liſt of her acquaintance. 
D. I ſcorn it, i 'faith. — - Come, Sinne ! 
Exeunt Girt. and Sym. 


Dre. Touch. O madam, why 00 you provoke your fa- 


ther thus ? 


Touch, Nay, nay, e'en let pride go afore, ſhame will 


follow after, warrant you. Come, why do'ſt thou weep 
now? thou art not the firſt good cow has had an ill call, 
I truſt, — What's the news with that #ellow ? 


Enter Conſtable, whiſpers Gelding. 


Gold. Sir, the knight and your man Guiekſilver are 5 


Kithout, will you have 'em brought in? 


Touch. O, by any means. And, ſon, here's 1 
appear terrible unto 'em, on the firſt interview. Let them | 
behold the melancholy of a magiſtrate, and taſte the fury 


of a citizen 1n office. 
Sola. Why, fir, 1 can do nothing to em, except you 
charge em with ſomewhat, 


Touch. J will charge 'em and recharge em, rather than — 


authority ſhould want foil to ſet it off. 
Gold. No, good fir, I will not. 

Touch, Son, it is your place z by any means. 
Sold. Believe it, T will not, ir. 


nter knight Petronel, Quickſilver, Conable, Oger, 
Pet. How misfortune purſues us ſtill in our miſery ! 
Quick. Would it had been my fortune to have been traſt 
up at Wapping, rather than ever had come here! 
Pet. Or mine, to have famiſh'd i in the ſand. 
Quick. Muſt Golding ſit upon us? 


Con. You might carry an M under your girdle, to mr. 


deputy's _ 
Gull. 


cl 
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Cold. What are thoſe, mr. Conſtable ? | 


Con. An't pieaſe your worſhip, a. couple of maſterleſs 
men [ preſt for the Low-Countries, ſir. 


Gold. Why don't you carry them to Bridewell, accord- £ 


ing to your order, that they may be ſhipt 2 K 
Con. An't pleaſe your worſhip, one of em ſays he is a 
knight; and we thought good to ſhew him your worſhip, 
for our diſcharge. 0 5 980 8 
Cold. Which is he? | 
Con bi, i. 
Gold. And what's the other? 
Con. A knight's fellow, fir, an't pleaſe you. 


Gold, What, a knight and his fellow thus accoutred . 
Where are their hats and feathers, their rapiers and 


cloaks ? 48 


- Puick. O, they mock us, = 


Con. Nay, truly, fir, they had caſt both their feathers 
and hats too before we did fee em. Here's all their fur- 
niture, an't pleaſe you, that we found. They Por K 5 


knights are now to be known without a 8 
rels by their ſpurs, ſir. FFF 
Cold. What are their names, ſay they ? 


Touch. Very well this. He ſhould not take knowledge 


of em in his place, indeed. 
Con. This is ſir Petronel Flaſh. 
Tuch. How! 
Con. And this Francis Quickſilver, 


Touch, Ist poffible? 1 thought your worſhip had been 
gone for Virginia, fir; you are welcome home, fir. - 
Your worſhip has made a quick return, it ſeems; and no 


doubt a good voyage. Nay, pray yon be cover'd, fir. 
How, did your biſquet hold out, fir ? Methought I had 


ſeen this gentleman afore: good mr. Quickſiiver, how a . 


degree to the ſouthward has changed you ! 


Gold. Do you know em, father? Forbear your offers 


a hitfle, you ſhall be heard anon, 


Touch. Yes, mr, deputy : I had a ſmall venture with = 


them in the voyage; a thing call'd a ſon-in-law, or fo. 


Officers, you may let 'em ſtand alone; they will not run 
away; I'll give my word for them. A couple of very - 


honeſt gentlemen. One of them was my *prentice, mr. 
* Quickſilyer here; and when he had two years to ſerve, 
RET. Sr: ono kept 
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kept his whore, and his hunting nag; would play his 
hundred pound at Greſco, or Primero, as familiarly (and 
all o' my purſe) as any bright piece of erimſon on em all; 
had his changeable trunks of apparel, ſtanding at livery 
with his mare; his cheſt of perfumed linen, and his bath- 
ing tubs; which when I told him of, why he, he was a 
gentleman, and J a poor Cheapſide groom, The reme- 
dy vas, we muſt part. Since when, he hath had the 
gift of gathering up ſome ſmall parcels of mine, to the 
value of five hundred pound diſperſt among my cuſtom- 
ers, to furniſh this his Virginian venture; wherein this 
knight was the chief, ſir Flaſh : one that married a daugh- 
ter of mine; ladyfied her; turned fix thouſand pounds 
worth of good nbd 
_ firſt week; bought her a new gown and a coach; ſent her 
to ſeck her fortune by land, whilſt himſelf prepared for 
bis fortune by ſea; took in freſh fleſh at Billinſgate for his 
' own diet, to ſerve him the whole voyage, the wife of a 
certain vfurer call'd Security, who hath been the broker. 
for em in all this buſineſs: pleaſe, mr. deputy, Work upon 
iht nom. M RICE $1903 207 2r 
_ Gold. If my worſhipful father have ended- — 
Torch. J have, it ſhall pleaſe mr. deputy. ' - 
Gold. Well then, under correction- C Wo 
Touch. Now, fon, come over 'em with ſome fine gird 


and wood of her's into caſh within the 


as thus, Knight, you ſhall be encounter'd, that is, had to 


the Counter; or Quichſilver, I will put you in a crucibk 

or :10,.: | 1 50 by . 
Sold. Sir Petronel Flaſh, J am ſorry to ſee ſuch flaſhes 
as theſe proceed from a gentleman of your quality and 
rank; for mine own part, I could wiſh I could fay 1 
could not fee them: bat ſuch is the miſery of magiſtrates 
and men in place, that they muſt not wink at offenders. 
Take him aſide; I will hear you anon, fir. 5 
Touch. I like this well yet: there's ſome grace i' the 


night left, he cries. | 


Sold. Francis Quickſilyer, would thou had'ſt turn'd 

Quackſalver, rather than run into thefe diffolute and 
lewd courſes. It is great pity ;- thou art a proper young 
man; thou haſt prodigaly conſumed much of thy 
maſter's eſtate : and being by him gently admoniſh'd, at 
ſeveral times, haſt turn'd thy{elf haughty and rebellious in 


W 


0 
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tine anſwers; requiting all his kindneſs with a coarſe and 


harſhi behaviour. I muſt tell thee, Francis, theſe are ma- 


. Nifeſt ſigns of an ill nature; and Heaven doth often puniſh 


ſuch pride with ſcorn and infamy. My worſhipful father, 
what do you pleaſe to charge them withall? From the 
preſs I will free *em, mr. conſtable. | 
Con. Then I'll leave your worſhip, fir. 


Cold. No, you may ſtay ; there will be other matters 


_ againſt em. TIN = | 
Touch. Sir, I do charge this gallant, mr. Quickſllver;. 
on ſuſpicion of felony z and the knight, as being acceſſary. 


in the receipt of my goods. | | 
Quick. O good fir! . 
Touch. Hold thy peace, impudent varlet, hold thy 
peace! With what forehead or face do'ſt thou ofſer to 


chop logick with me, having run ſuch a race of riot as 1 
thou haſt done? Does not the ſight of this worſhipfil! 
man's fortune and temper confound thee? that was thy 

younger fellow in houſhold, and now come to have the 


place of a judge upon thee. Do'ſt not obſerve this? 


Which of albthy.gallants and gameſters, thy ſwearers and 


thy ſwaggerers, will come now to moan thy misfortune, 
y iWwagg 5 * 


or pity thy penury? They'll look out at a window as thou 
rid'ſt in triumph to Tyburn, and cry, Yander goes honeſt: 


Frank, mad Quickſilver! He was a free boon companion 
when he had money, ſays one; hang him, fool, ſays 
another, he could not keep it when he had it. A pox o 


the cullion his maſter, ſays: a third; he has brought him 
to this: When their pox of pleaſure, and their piles of 


perdition, would have been better beſtowed upon thee, 7 
that haſt ventur'd for them with the beſt; and, by the 


clew of thy knavery, brought thyſelf weeping to the cart 


_ of calamity. rs 
£1 2 Worſhipful maſter! 


> Touch. Offer not to ſpeak, crocodile; I will not hear a. 


ound come from thee. Thou haſt learned to whine at 
the play yonder:. Mr. deputy, pray you commit them 


both to ſafe cuſtody, till I be able farther to charge em. 
Quick. O me, what an unfortunate thing am 1 . | 
Pet. Will you not take ſecurity, ſir? „ 

- + Touch. Nes, marry will I, fir Flaſh, if I can find 
bim; and charge him as 9 as the beſt on you, He 
5 * | . | | 3 : f 3 8 


has 


1144 Enftward Hoe. 


has been the plotter of all this : he is your engineer, 1 e 


- hear. Mr. deputy,” you'll diſpoſe of theſe: In the mean 
time, I'll to my lord mayor, and get his warrant to ſeize 
the ſerpent Security into my hands; and ſeal up both 
houſe and goods to the king's uſe, or my ſatisfaction. 
Gold. Officers, take 'em to the Counter. 5 
Quick. Pet. Oh! RE 
Touch. Nay, on, on: you ſee the iſſue of your ſloth : 
of ſloth cometh pleaſure z of pleaſure cometh riot; of riot 
cometh whoring ; of whoring comes ſpending ; of ſpend- 
ing comes want; of want comes theft; of theft comes 
hanging: and there is my Quickſilver fix'd. [Exeunt. 


and. 


6 X n _ 9 . - — — 
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act V. Scene I. 
> Ma Girtred and Syndefy. === 


Gir. X H, Synne! haſt thou ever read i” the chront- 
| cle of any lady and her waiting-woman driven. 
to that extremity that we are, Synne? _ Eo NA 
| Synd. Not I truly, madam; and ff. F had, it were but 
cold comfort ſhould come out of books now. FO 
Gir. Why, goed faith, Synne, J could dine with a la- 
mentable ſtory now; can'ſt thou tell ne'er a one, Synne ? 

 Synd, None but mine own, madam ; which is lament- 
able enough: firſt, to be ſtol'n from my friends, which 
were worſhipful, and of good account, by a prentice, in 
the habit and diſguiſe of a gentleman; and here brought 
up to London, and psd marriage; and now likely 
to be forſaken; for he is in a poſſibility to be hang d. 

Sir. Nay, weep not, goed Synne, My Petronel is 


in as good poſſibility as he. Thy miſeries are nothing to 
mine, Synne. I was more than promis'd marriage, Sypnneʒ 


had it, Synne: and was made a- lady, and by a knight, 
Synne; which is now as good as no knight, Synne: and 
] was born in London, Which is more than brought up, 
Synne; and already ferſaken, which is paſt likelihood, 
Synne: and inſtead of land i'the country, all my knight's 
living lies i' he Counter, Synne: there's his — 
; 9 6 5 „ 
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Fynd. Which he cannot be forced out of, madam. 
ir. Yes, it he would live hungry a week or two; 
Hunger, they ſay, breaks ſtone walis. But he is &en well 
enough ſerv'd, Synne, that fo ſoon as ever he had got my 
hand to the ſale of my inheritance, ran away from me, as 
J had been his punk, God blefs us! Would the knight of 
the Sun, or Palmerine of England, have uſed their 2 
ſo, Synne? | wn 
Foynd. I do not know, madam. 8 
ir. Then thou knoweſt nothing, Syn. Thou art a2 
fool, Syn. The: knighthood now adays are nothing like 
the knighthood of old time. They rid a horſe-back ; ours 
go aloot. They were attended by their {quires ; ours by 
their ladies. They went buckled in their armour ; ours 
muſſled in their cloaks. They ttavell'd wilderneſſes and 
deterts ; ours, dare ſcarce walk the ſtreets. They were 
ſtill preſt to engage their nonour; ours ready to pawn 
their cloaths. They wonld gallop on at fight of a mon- 
ſter; ours run away at ſight of a ſerjeant. They would 
help poor ladies; ours make poor ladies. Let them va- 
nim. And tell me, what ſhall we pawn net? 
FSynd. Ay, marry, madam, a timely conſideration ; for 
dur hoſteſs (profane woman) has ſworn by bread and ſalt, 
ſhe will not truſt us another meal. | e 


* 


Gir. Let it ſtink in her hand then; Pll not be behold- 
en to her. Let me ſee; my jewels be gone, and my 
gown; and my red velvet petticoat, that I was married 
in; and my wedding ſilk ſtockings; and all thy beſt! appa- 
rel, poor Syn. Good faith, rather than thou ſhouldeſt 
pan a rag more, Plt lay my ladyſtup in lavender, if I 

, . cab Te! S00T BO 

 Synd. Your lady ſnip! Who will lend any thing upon it. 

Gir. Who? marry, enow, I warrant you if Sow il 
ſeek 'em out. I'm fure I remember the time, ? I 
would ha' given a thouſand pound (if I had had it) to have 
been a lady; and I hope I was not bred and born with 
that appetite alone: ſome other gentle born o' the city, 
have the ſame longing 1 truſt, And, for my part, I would = 
afford em a penn orth: my ladyſhip is little the worſefor 

the vearigg' and yet I would bate a good deal of the 
| © fi. Good lord, that there are no fairies now adays, Syn. 
om. Why, madam? e N 
8 , - __ tGir« 
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Sir. To do miracles, and bring ladies money. I re- 
member my ſong o the Golder-ſhower ; why may not 1 
have ſuch a fortune? Tl ſing it, and try what luck I ſhall 
have aſter it. T3 | 1 


Fond fables tell of dla, 

Hm Tove in Danat's lap OS 
Lell in a ſhower of gold, e 
C By which ſhe caught a clap , 

O) had it been my hap! 
Howe ber the blow doth threaten, 
So well I like the play, 

That I could wiſh all day 

And night to be ſo beaten. 


: | Enter Mrs. Touchſtone. 
Gir. O, here's my mother! good luck, I 
you brought any money, mother? Nay, _ 
do not weep! C 
Mrs. Touch. I would I were in 
Gir. Nay, dear mother, can | 
from my father? Dry your eyes and comfort me. Alas! 
it is my knight's fault, and not mine, that IL am in a 
waiſtcoat, and attired thus ſimply. 


hope. Ha“ 


weet mother, 


grave. 1 
ſteal no more money 


Mrs. Touch. Simply? *tis better than thou deſerv'ſt. 
Never whimper for the matter. 
Sir. Nay, mother, you ſhould ha? look'd to it: a bo- 
dy would think you were the older. I did but my kind, 
Iz; he was a knight, and I was fit to be a lady. is not 
lack of liking, but ck of living, that fevers us. And you: 
talk like yourſelf. You ſhew what husband you come on. 
Tou ſel o the Touchſtone. By this light, I think he is 
not my legitimate father. SOT RR 
3 l Synd. O, goed madam do not take up your mother 
8 . e 5 
Mrs. Touch, Nay, nay, let her alone. Let her lady- 


ſſmip grieve me ſtill with her bitter taunts and terms. I 


' have not cole enough to ſee her in this miſerable caſe. . 
Well, Hexven knows. my heart, F did little think that 
ever ſhe /hould have had need of her fiſter Golding. , 
Gir. Why, mother, I ha" not yet. I would not change 
-haſbards with my fiſter.yet, © oi: 
Ns Mrs. Touch. 


%”. 
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Mrs. Touch. However, go to thy fifter, child: She'll - 


be proud thy Jadyſhip - will come under her roof. Shel] 
win thy father to releaſe thy knight; and redeem thy 
gowns, and thy coach, and thy horſes z and ſet thee up 


* 


again. | 
ir. But will ſne get him to ſet my knight up, too? 
Mrs. Touch, That the will, or any thing elſe thou'lt 
REESE. | 4 3 
Eir. I will begin to love her, if I thought ſhe would 
do this. e 15 
Mrs. Touch. Try her; I warrent thee. 
Sir. Do'ſt thou think ſhe'll dot? ' | : 
Synd. Ay, madam, and be glad you will receive it. 
Mrs. Touch. That's 2 good maiden : ſhe tells you true. 
Come, I'll take order for your debts i' the ale- houſe. 
Sir. Go, Synne, and pray for thy Frank, as I will for 
my Pet. e e 


185 Euter Touch/lone, Gelding, and Wolf. 0 
parden me.. BEA 
Sold. Good father, let me entreat you. 


Touch. 1 will receive no letters, mr. Wolf; you ſhall 


s 


Tuch. Son Golding, 1 will not be tempted; I find = 
mine own eaſy nature, and I know not what a well-· pen d 


ſubtle letter may work upon it: return with your packet, 


al.,. „ | 
Touch. Sir, I do look for no ſubmiſſion. I will bear 
myſelt in this like blind juſtice. Work upon that now. 
When the ſeſſions come they ſhall hear fromme. 

Gold. From whom come your letters, mr. Wolf? 

' Wolf. An't pleaſe you, fir, one from fir Petronel, ano- 
ther from Francis Quickſilver, and another from old 


Security; who is almoſt mad in priſon. . There are two 
to your worſhip ; one from mr. Francis, fir, another from 


the knight. 


Touch. I do wonder, mr. Wolf, why you ſhould tra- 
vel thus in a buſineſs ſo contrary to the kind, or nature 
o your place! That you being the keeper of a priſon, 
ſhould labour the releaſe of your priſoners! Whereas, 
methinks, it were far more natural and kindly. in you, 


1 


Wof. Believe it, fir, theſe are but letters of ſubmiſſion, | 
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to be ranging about for more, and not let theſe *(cape 
you have. already under the tooth. But they ſay, you 
Wolves when you ha? ſuck'd the blogd, once that they are... : 
dry, you ha done, 
Molf. Sir, your worſhip may deſcant as you pleaſe 
_ © my name; but I proteſt, I was never ſo mortified with 
any men's diſcourſe or behaviour in priſon; yet I have 
had of all forts of men i' the kingdom under my keys 
and almoſt of all religions i' the land: as Papiſt, Proteſtant, 
Puritan, Anabaptiſt, Family o Love, Jew, Turk, Infidel, 
Atheiſt, Good-Fellow, &c. 
Gold. And which of all theſe (thinks mr. Wolf ) was 
the beſt religion? 
Molf. Troth, mr. Deputy, they that pay fees bet: 
we never examine their ht; ciences farther. 
Gold. I believe you, mr. Wolf. Good faith, fi, here's 
a great deal of humility i' theſe letters. 
Wolf. Humility, fir? I never knew or ſaw priſoners - 
more penitent, or more devout. They will fit you up all 
night ſinging of pſalms, and edifying the whole priſon, 
Only Security ſings a note too high ſometimes ; becauſe 
he lies i' the two-penny ward, far of | 
Touch, IR on 'em 15't is ſo devout; 5 the knight, or 


1 t'other? 


* 


Wolf Both, 455 but the young man eſpecially : I 


never heard his like. He has cut his hair too; he is ſo 


well given, and has ſuch good gifts! He can tel you al- 
moſt all the ſtories of the Book of Martyrs; and perk | 
- you all the Sickman's Salve, without book. | 
Touch. Ay, if he had had grace, he was brought up 
where it grew. On, mr. Woll. 
Wolf. And he has converted one Fan S, A a e 


fellow could neither write nor read. e was call'd the 


Bandog o' the Counter: and he has brought him already 

to pare his nails, and ſay his prayers 4 *tis hoped, he 

will ſell his place ſhortly, and become an intelligencer, 
_ Touch. No more; 4 am coming already. If I ſhould | 


| give any farther ear, I were taken. Adieu, good mr. 
Wolf, Son, I do feel mine own weakneſs ; do not im- 
portune me, pity is a theum that I am ſubject to; but I 
will refiſt it. Mr. Wolf, fb is ca/t away that is caſt in 
7 fob; Tell — it will not do. I have tourh © 
| Fo an 
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and tried too often; I am yet proof, and I will remain 
ſo; when the ſeſſions come, they ſhall hear from me. In 
the mean time, to all ſuits, (o all intreaties, to all letters, 
to all tricks, I will be deaf as an adder, and blind as a 
beetle; lay mine ear to the ground, and lock mine eyes 
i my hand, againſt all temptations. Exit. 
Gold. Tou ſee, maſter Wolf, how ine rorable he is; 
| therk i is no hope to recover him. Pray you commend me 
to my brother knight, and to my fellow Francis; pre- 
ſent em with this ſmall token of my love; tell em I 
wiſh I could do em any worthier office; but in this it is 
deſperate; yet 2 I will not fail to try the uttermoſt of my 
power for 'em. And fir, as far as I have any credit 
with you, pray you let em want nothing; though I am | 
not ambitious they ſhould know ſo much. 
Wolf. Sir, both your actions and words ſpeak you to 
be a true gentleman. b ſhall ow only what is fit, 
end no more. 0 TEE. 


+3 Eurer FBifaf, Bramble, Security, 
Hold.. Who would you ſpeak with, ſir? 


| Bram. 1 would ſpeak with one Security, that is Nd | 
= 


ps Yeare pe fir. Stay there, LI call him to 


"a Who calls? 

Hold. Here's a gentleman would ſpeak with you. 

Sec. What is he? Is it one that grafts my forehead, 
now I am in priſon, and comes to ſee how Os hotns 
ſhoot up and proſper? | 
Hold. You muſt pardon bim, fry the old man is a 
little craz'd with his impriſonment. _ „ Ie. 

Sec. What ſay you to me, fir? My learned counſel 
3 Bramble! Cry you . ſir; when law you my 
wife? 

Bram. She is now at my houſe, fir ; 404 deſired me 
that I would come to viſit you; and inquire of you your 
caſe, that we might work ſome means to get you forth, _ 

Sec. My caſe, mr. Bramble, is ſtone walls, and iron 


grates. 
Bram. But whard is't you are in for fir? | 
See. For my ſins, for my ſins, fir; whereof marriage 
| is 
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is the greateſt. O, had I never married, I had never 
known this purgatory to which hell is a kind of coo! 
bath, in reſpect, My wife's confederacy, fir, with old 


Touchſtone, that ſhe might keep” her Jubilee, and the . 
feaſt of her new. moon. Do you underſtand me, fir? 


| Pa Duickſelver. 


Quick. Good fir, go in and talk with bias... The light | 
| does bim harm; and his example will be hurtful to the 
weak priſoners. Fie, father Security, that hacks be ſtill 


ſo profane! will n humble you? 


| | Euter Ee 
Pet. But can we not be bail'd, mr. Bramble? 


Bram. Hardly; there are none of the judges in town, 
elſe you ſhould remove yourſelf in ſpight of him, with a 
Habeas Corpus: But if you have a friend to deliver your 
tale ſenſibly to ſome Juſtice o' the town, that he may 
have feeling of it, (do you ſce) you may be bail'd; for, 
as I underſtand the cafe, it is only done in terrorem; and 


you ſhall have an action of falſe impriſonment againſt him 


when you! come out, and perhaps a thouſand 3 coſts. 


| Enter mr. II 1. 
Puick. How now, mr. Wolf? what news? 


| E olf. Faith, bad all; yonder will be no letters te 
ceived. He ſays the ſeſſions ſhall determine it; only mr. 
deputy Golding commends him to you, and with this 


toben withes be could do you other good. 
Quick. I thank him. Good mr. " Bramble, trouble our 


qmniet No more; do not moleſt us in priſon thus with your 


winding devices : Pray you depart. For my part, I com- 
mit my cauſe to him that can ſuccour me. Mr. Wolf, 


let this be diſtributed among the priſoners ; and deſire 
* 5 pray for us. Ereunt Q. Quick. Bramb. and Secu. 


Wolf. It ſhall be done, mr. Francis 
kr But what ſaid my in men mr. Woll! 2 


| e Foldfoft. | | 
Hil, Here s one would ſpeak with you, fir. 


Wolf. I'll tell you anon, fir Petronel. h fr Pet. 


Wet = 


Hold. 


D oo A; t$.. :* 
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HUE. A gentleman, fir, that will not be ſeen. I 


Enꝛe- Gelding. | | 1 

I alf. Maſter deputy, your worlhip is welcome. | 

Ge Peace! 3 

olf. Away, ſirrah! {To Iloldf 5 
Gold Good faith, mr. Wolf, the eſtate of theſe gentle 
en doth much affect me; and becauſe I am defirous to 

40 them ſome fair office, 1 have ventured on a device; 
which is to make myſelf your priſoner, intreating you will 

preſently go report it to my father, and (feigning an action 
at ſuit of ſome third perſon) pray him by this token, that 
be will, with all ſecrecy, come hitter for my bail ; which 
train J know will bring him abroad; and then, having 

him here, I doubt not but we ſal be all fortunate in the 

event. 
Wolf. Sir, I will put on my beſt ſpeed to elle it. 

Y Pleaſe you come in. 

Sold. Yes; and let me reſt conceal Q, if pray you... -- 
Wolf. Pe e to follow me, fir. CExeunt. 


Enter Teuch/lone, wiſe, daughter, Dune, Winifred, 
Mild. Dear father! 
Mrs. Touch. Huſband! by | 
—_ Father |: > PS 
0 In. & Sin, Mr. Touchſone! ? 
Touch. Away, firens! I will immure myſelf nt 
your cries, and lock mylelf up to your lamentations. 
Mrs. Touch. Gentle huſband, hear me! 
| Gir. Father, it is I, father; my lady Flaſh! my f aller 
and J are friends. 
Mil. Good father! 
Vin. Be not harden'd, good mr. Touchſtone. | 
| Touch. I am deaf, I do not hear you; I have ſtopt 
maine ears with ſhoemaker's wax; and drank Lettic and 
| Mandragora to forget you. . 


- Exer Waff. © | 
mol. Where's mr. Touchſtone? I muſt ſpeak with 

him preſently ; I have loſt my breath ſor haſte. 
N Mild. What's the matter 8 ſir? pray all 1 well. 


rin 
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W I Maſter Apes) Golding is arreſted upon an exe - 


cution, and deſires he would come to him inſtantly. 
Mill. Ah me! do you hear, father? 
Touch. Tricks, tricks, confederacy! [ ſcent 'em. 
Mrs. Touch, Why, it is mr. Wolf, huſband ! 
Mild. Father! 
Touch. 1 am deaf ſtill, I ay: I will neither yield to 
the ſong of the firen, nor the voice of the hyena the 
tears of the crocodile, nor the bowling 0' the wolf. 
Avoid my habitation, monſters. 
Wolf. Why, you are. not mad, fir? I pray you look 
forth, and ſee the token I have brought you, fir. 
Touch. Ha! what token is it? 
Moll. Do you know it, fir? _ 
Touch. My ſon Golding! ring! Are you in earneſt, 
mr. Wolf? 


Wolf. Ay, by my faith, fir. He is in priſon, and 


required me to uſe all ſpeed and ſecrecy to you. 


Touch. My cloak there! J am plagued for my auſterity * 


my cloak ! — At whoſe (uit, mr. Wolf? 

Wolf. NI tell you as we go, ſir. [Exeunt. 
Mild. O me! my mother! what cruel accidental woe 
is this? O let me run to comfort my dear Golding. 

My father's haſte doth ſpeak the danger great, 


O ” me fly to ſhare my huſbend's fate. II Ereunt. 


Euter V of and Tach kes 


Wolf. Pleaſe you ſtay here, ſir; PII call his worſhip 


: Goon to you. 


Enter Quichf tver and Perronel. 


| Touch. Who is this ? my man Francis, and my ſon- in- 


law! let us ſtand aſide a while — But where's my ſon 
_ Golding ? 
Wolf I know he obſcures himſelf to hear mr. Quick- 


ſilver fing his lamentation, a diſmal ditty he has compoſed 
* himſelf; he is come into this room on purpoſe to ſing it 


to the knight, fir Petronel, again; who drops a tear for 
every line he ſings: It is to the tune of, I wail in woe, 1 
plunge in pain. : 

Per, Come, * dear friend! | once more. 


ö Quick, 


 Eaftward Hoe. — 12 3 
Quick. It is all the Teſtimony I ſhall leave behind me 


to the world, and my worthy maſter, that I have ſo 
offended. 


Touch. Ha! what's that ? 


| Wick In Cheapfide, famous for gold. aud Plate, 
Quickſi wer I did dwell of late 
had a maſter good and kind, | 
That would have wreaght me to bis mind. 
le bade me filh , work upon that; 
But, alas, I wrought I know not what | 1 
Hle was a Touchſtone, black but true, 
And told me ſtill what would inſue. 
Yet, woe is me! I would not learn, 
_ ſaw, alas but coxla vor hand 


Pee. Excellent, excellent WY 
Gold. O, let him and, he i is taken already. 


, Quick, 1 caft my coat and cap away; 
by I went in filk and ſattins gay; 
Falſe metal of good manners I 
Did daily coin unlawfully. _ 
I ſcorn'd my maſter, being drunk ; 
1 kept my gelding and my punk! 
And with a knight, fir Flajh by name, 
(Who now is forty for the Jame) 
Pet. 1 thank you, Francis! 
I thought by ſea to run away, | 
But 75 hames and rempeſt dia me fray... 


| Torch. This cannot be feign'd furl Heaven pardon | 
| my ſeverit J. The ragged colt may prove a. good horſe. kth Fe 


Gold. How he liltens, and is N toda ** . be- 
of me.” --- 


Qui del. Still Faftward. hoe was all my word 5 
But Weſtward I had uo regard: © 
Nor ever thought what would come after; 
As did, alas! his youngeſt daughter. 
Ae laft the black ox troll © my foot, 5 
And I ſaw then what long d unto 1 


8 2 | 79 Now 
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Now cry I, Touchſlone, touch me fiill, 
And make me current by thy 2 [ 


Taxch. And I will do it, Francis! 
Quick, This is the laſt, and the Farewell. 


Farewell, Cheagfo ae! farewell, ſweet trade 
Of poldſmiths all, that a&er ſhall fade. 
Farewell, dear feluw. prentices all! 

And be You warned by my fall; | 
Shun uſurers, bawas, 401 dice, and drabs, 
Avoid them as you would French ſeabs. 

Seek not 20 go beyond your tether, 
Hut cut your thongs unto your leather; 
So ſball you thrive by little and litth, 
7 Scape T yourn, Comprers, and the Spittle. 


T uh. And ſcape thou melt, my penitent F Francis! 
Quick. Maſter! * 


Fa. Father} 


Touch. I can no longer forbear to do your burnility 
right: Ariſe, and let me honour Ms repentance with the 
| hearty and joyful embraces of a father and friend's love. 


5 ee thou haſt eat into my breaſt with the drops 
ol thy ſorrow. 5 


Quick. O fir, I am \ not worthy to ſee your face. 

Pet. Forgive me, father! 

Touch. Speak no more ; all former paſſages are for- 
gotten, and here my word ſhall releaſe you. Thank this 
worthy brother, and kind friend, Francis. — Mr. Wolf, 
I am their bail. My dear Son Golding, thy pious fraud 
has given me double pleaſure to ſee thee fate, and hear 
their true converſion. Work upon that now. 


Sec. [within] Maſter Touchſtone ! Maſter r Touchſlone! -* 
Touch. Who's that? 


Wolf. Security, fir. 


Sec. Pray you, ſir, if you I be won n with a long, hear 
my lamentable tune too. 


S O N G. 


0 Maſter Touchſtone, 
My heart is n of woe; 


aa, 
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Alas, I am a cuckold! 
And why ſhould it be ſo? 
\ Becauſe I was an uſurer, 
And bawd, as all you know, 
Tor which again, I tell you, 
My hear: is full of woe. 


0 A doleful ditty, indeed! Bring bim forth, mr. 
Wolf, and releaſe his bands. This day ſhall be ſacred to 


mercy and to mirth,— See, we ate encountered. with 
more luitors. 5 | 


Enter mrs. Touchſtone, Cir, 2 . , Wim 


Save your breath : A dh 27K have ſucceeded to your 


wiſhes, and we are heartily ſatisfied in their event. 


Gir. Ay, runaway, runaway! have I caught you? 
And how has m poor knight done all this white A b 
Pet. Dear lady, forgive me. 


34 


Gir. As heartily as 1 would be for forgiven, bah 


Dear father, give me ycur une and orgive me too; 


1 ha' been proud, father; and a 
rais'd to the ſtate of a lady, father, have ſcorn'd you, 


father, and my ſiſter; and would make a mouth at the 


city, as I rid through it; and ſtop mine ears at Bow. bell; 
I have ſaid your beard was a baſe one, father, and that 
my mother was but my midwife. _ 

Mrs. Touch. Now God forgi you, child adam, 
| Touch, No more repetitions. What elſe is wanting to 
make our harmony full? _ 
Gold. Only this, fir, that my fellow Francis make 
amends to Miſtreſs Syndefy, with marriage. 
Quick. With all my heart. 


Gold. And Security ive her a FRE ny 88 ſhall be 
al make of that huge maſs he bath 5 


all the reſtitution he ſhall 
ſo unlawfully gotten. 
Touch. A good motion! What fiys mr. Security? 


Sec. I fay any thing, 95 what you'll ha' me ſax. 
| Would I were no cuckold! ©... -? 


Win. Cuckold, hutband ? why, I think this wearing f 


of yellow has infected A 
Touch. 1 mr. Security, that ſhould rather be a 


"comilert "oh 


col, father; and eng: 


— —— 
« — 
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comfort to you than a corroſive. If you be a cuckold, it 
is an argument you have a beautiful woman to your wife; 
then you ſhall be much made of; you {hall have ſtore of 
friends, never want money; you ſhall be eaſed of much 


o your wedlock pain, others will take it for you: Beſides, 


you being an uſurer, (and likely to go to hell) the devils 


will never torment you: They'll take you for one of their 


own race, EE 4 
Sec. I am reſolved, fir. — Come hither, Winny. 
Touch. Well then, all are pleaſed, or ſhall be anon. 


. e Wolf, have you no apparel to lend Francis to ſhift 
him? 5 5 


- 


Quick. No, fir, nor I deſire none; but here make it 


my ſuit, that I may go home through the ſtreets in theſe; 
as a ſpectacle, or rather an example, to the children of 


Cheapſide. 


© Touch. Thou haſt thy with. Now, London, look about, 


And in this moral ſee thy glaſs run out. 


| Behold the careful father, thrifty ſon, 


The folemn deeds which each of us have done; 


The uſurer punifh'd, and from fall ſo ſteep 


The prodigal child reclaim'd, and the loſt ſheep. — 
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